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«pores To ah Oe 
| Royal Highneſs 
DUCHESS. 


Madam, 
RN Oets however they may be modeſt 
71 otherwiſe; have always too good 
an opinion of what they write. The 
. World when: it ſees this Play De- 
dicated ,to Tour Royal Highneſs, will con- 
clude , I have more than my qhare of that 
Vanity, Bur I hope the honour I have of 
belonging to You; will excuſe my prefump- 
tien. "Tis the firſt thing I have produc'd m 
Your Service, and my Duty obliges me to 


what my. Choice durſt not elle have at- 
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"Toe. LrISLLE. _- 


A epi es cf daday, how much 


It 1s beholdin ty vur-Intlalgenee, for-the - 
ing” and You P Pro- 
ate" rot, 18 the 


. facceſs it had ip -rhe G7 
tecjon: wilt; La its for 
Printing; forallare fo amt tious of making 
their Court to You, that none can be ſevere 
to what you are pleas'd to favour. 

This niyerlal ſybmiflionand relpeR is dae 
to the preatnels: of Your Rank and BirtHf: 


but You have other Uluſtrious Qualiries, 
which are much more -ingaging. Thoſe 


wou'd bur dazle, did not. theſe really charm 


_ the Eyes and Underftandings & all who have 
che Happineſs ro approach'Yo 


- Authors on- theſe akon 10NsS; are never ., 


wanting-to: Le noo of their Pa- 
trons Virtues and} Perf&tions;, but- Your 
Royal Highmeſs's are ſo eminently known, 
that did 1 follow their: Examples, 1 ſhou'd 
| but paint thoſe wonders here of which every 
one/already, has the Idea in his mind. Be- 
' fides; I donor think it proper to aim at that 
in Proſe, which, is {o glorious a ſubje& for 
THE: : in which hereafter if I ſhow more 


zeal - 


Nevo atans 


zeal than a it will leve me much, 


fince I leſs paſſi fb TH elteem d 


a Poet, 5 pa to Me ougr, 


Madam," 


i Tour Roy Higbneſs's at 
Moſt bumble, moſt obedient, 
and moſt faithful Servant, 


George Etherege. 


Prologue 
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By Sir Car $ r00pe ARIO: 


The Dancers on'the Ropes poor Poets fare, 
- Moſt periſh young, the reſt in danger _are; | 
' This (one wot'd think Yſhou'd make'owr Authors wary, 
But Gameſter like the Giddy Fools miſcarry. 
| 4 Iacky hand. ar twoYo'tewptriem: on, 
They cannot leave off Play till they're undone. 
Withagodeſt, Fear Muſe does firſt begin, 
Like a young Wench newly entic'd to Sin : 
But tickl'd once with praiſe by her good Will, 
The Wenton Fool won'd never more lie ſtill. 
*Tis an old Mrs. you ll meet here to night, 
, fs e7 ave lookt on with delight. 
now of late fuch dirty Drabs have known yee, 
AMuſe o'th' better fort's aſham'd to own you. 
Nature well drawn and Wit muſt now give place 
To gawdy Nonſence and to dull Grimace ; 
Nor bin range that you ſhou'd like ſo much 
That kind of Wit, for moſt of yours is ſuch. _ 
But I'm afraid that while to France we go, ; 


To bring you home Fine Dteſſes, Dance, and Show 
The Stage like you will but more Foppifh grow. 
Of Foreign Wares why ſhou'd we fetch the ſcum, 
When we caw be / richly ſerv'd at home? 

" Bar itdd'n be thanks "tis not ſo wiſe an Age, 
But your own Follies may ſupply the Stage. 

Tho" often plow'd, there's nogreat Fear the ſoil 
Should Barren grow by the too frequent toil; 
While at your Doors are to be daily found, 
Sch loads of Dunghil to manure the ground. 


"Tis 


LIMI 


'Tis by your Follies that we Players thrive, 
As the Phyſicians by Diſeaſei live. 

And as each year ſome new diſtemper Reigns, 
Whoſe friendly poiſon helps to increaſe their gains: 

S0 4mM0ng you, there ſtarts up every day, , 

Some new unheard of Fool for us to Play. 

Then for your own ſakes be not too ſevere, ,\ bi 1/7 
Nor what you all admire at home, Damn here\\ | | 
Since each is fond of his own ugly Face, ©. 
Why fhou'd you, when we hold it, break the Glaſs ? 


4 _ T3”, 

| 4% & vor | 

WW. 

avi 

_ 

WD 14443” 

| » i204 ibs 

: ” , TT 7 

p 3 S; YH 1 

c my wi - 
if | ; 
g5-" A 


1". 
'.»  LgFAmatis 


. R 
£ \! IG \ © « Y J* \% 1 
A Ad \ KS 


19-1) on Y 
| vane "IM 


* 
. LW is »» FJ 
—_—  — 


” w 7X YT ITO on ww 


4 


F " 
_ 6 @ wu. 
\ a L \ 3g 4 1 LS '\ 3 
% % bo»: 


$72 283124 Wn 4 "L9H \ 


. Aa rl 


IEFY 


ww Denon, Wot 


a 


'Gentlewomen. 
_ Lady Woodvil, and 
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THE 


Man of Mode, 
S' Fopling Flutter 


ACT I. SCENE I 


A Dreſſing Room, a Table Covered with a Toilet, 
Cloaths laid ready. 


- Enter Dorimant in his Gown and Slippers, with a Note in 
his hand made up, repeating Verſes. 
Dor. N 
For Mrs. Lovelt. 

_ What adull infipid thing is a Billet doux written in 

Cold blood, after the heat of the buſineſs is over ? 
It is a Tax upon good nature which I have 
Here been labouring to pay, and have done it, 
Put with as much regret, as ever Fanatick paid 
The Royal Aid, or Church Daties ; 'Twill 
Have the ſame fate I know that all my notes 
To her have had of late, *Twill not be thought 


Kind enough. Faith Womenare i'the right 


When they jealouſ]y examine our Letters, for in them 
=” : B - We 


OW for ſome Ages had the pride of Spain, 
Made the Sur ſhine on half the World in vain. 
C [ Then looking on the Note. 
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. We always firſt diſcover our decay of paſſion. — 
Hay ! —— Who waits! —- is 
Dey Enter Handy. 

Handy. Sir, —— ; 

Dor. Call a Footman.. 

Handy. None of 'em are come yet. 

Dor. Dogs! will they ever lie ſnoring a Bed'till Noon: 

Handy. 'Tis all one, Sir :. if they're up,you indulge 'em(o; 
They're ever poaching after Whores all the Moraing. 

Dor. Take notice henceforward who's wanting in his duty, 
The next Clap ke gets, he fhall rot for an example. | 
What Vermin are thoſe Chattering without ? 

Handy. Foggy Nan the Orange Woman, 

And (wearing Tome the dhwomaker, 

Dor: Go, call in that over-grown Jade with the Flasket 

Of Guts before her, fruit isrefreſhing.in a Motning. | 


It is not: that T love you leſs [.Exit Handy. 
Than when before your feet I lay. [ Enter Or. Wom. 


How now double Tripe, what news do you bring ? 
 . Or. Wom. News|! Here's the beſt Fruit has come to Town: 
T'year, Gad I was up before Four a Clock this | 
Morning, and bought all the Choice i'the Market. - 
Dor. The naſty refuſe of. your Shop. 
Or. Wom. You need not make mouths at it,T aſſure you 
"Tis all cull'd ware. | 
Dor. The Citizens buy better on a Holiday. in-their 
Walk to Tofram:. | 
Or. Worm. Good or bad 'tis/all one, I never knew you. 
Commend any thing, Lord wou'd the Ladies had 
Heard youtalk of 'em as F have done :: here 
Bid your Man give'me an-Angel, ' { Sets down the Fruit 
Dor. Give the Bawd her Fruit again. 
Or. Wore, Well, on my Conſcience, there never was the 
Like of you. God's my life, F had almoſt forgot 
To tell you, there is a young Gentlewoman 
Lately come to Town with her Mother, that is- 
Sotaken with you.. 


Dor. 


4 _/ 


Dor. Is ſhe handſome ? C5 6 

Or. Worm. Nay, Gad there are few finer Women I tell you 
But ſo, and a hugeous fortune they ſay. Here * 
Eat this Peach, it comes fromthe Stone, 'tis 
Better than any Newington y'have taſted. | 

Dor. This fine Woman Ile lay my life {taking the Peach. 
Is ſome awkward ill faſhion'd Country Toad, who 
Not having above Four Dozen of black hairs 
On her head, has adorn'd her baldneſs with 
A large white Fruz, that ſhe may look ſparkiſbly 
In the Fore Front of the Kings Box, at an old Play, 

Or. Wom. Gad you'd change your note quickly if you 
Did but ſee her. ' | 

Dor. How came ſhe to know me? Ly 

Or. Form. She ſaw you yeſterday at the Change, ſhe told 
Me you came and fool'd with the Woman 
At the next Shop. 

Dor. remember there was a Mask obſerv'd me indeed. 
Fool'd did ſhe ſay? | 

Or. Worm. Ay, I vow ſhe told me Twenty things you ſaid 
Too, and atted with head and with her body 
So like you —- 


Enter Medley. 


Medley. Dorimant my Life, my Joy, my darling-Sinz how 
Doſt thou. 

Or. Worm. Lord what a filthy trick theſe men have got of 
Kifling one another ! * [She ſpits. 

Med. Why do you ſuffer this Cart-load of Scandal to 
Come near you, and make your Neighbours 
Think you ſoimprovident to need a Pawd ? 

Or.Wom. Good now, we ſhall have it, you did but want 
Him to helpyou; come pay me for my Fruit. 

Med., Make us thankful for it Huſwite, Bawds are 
As much out of faſhion as Gentlemen Ukſhers ; 
None but old Formal Ladies uſe the one, and 


None but Foppiſtrold Stagers employ the ot* er, 
B 2 Ge 
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(4) - 
Go you are an inſignificant Brandy Bottle;  - ' . 
Dos. Nay, there-you-wrong her, three Quarts of Canary 
Is her buſineſs. 
Or. Wom, What you pleaſe Gentlemen. | 
Dor. To him, give him as good as he brings. 
- Or. Wore; Hang him, there is not ſuch another Heather: 
In the Town again, except it be the'Shomaker without, 
Med. | ſhall ſee you hold-up your hand at the Bar 
Next Scflions for Murder, Huſwife; that 
Shomaker can take his Oath you are in Fee 
With the DoQtors tofſell green. Fruit to the - 
Gentry, -that the Crudities may breed Diſeaſes. 
Or. Worm. Pray give me my Money. 
Dor. Not a penny, when you bring the Gentlewoman 
Hither.you ſpoke of, you ſhall be paid. - 
Or. Wom. The Gentlewoman! the Gentlewoman may be 
As honeſt as your Siſters for ought as E know. 
Pray pay me Mr. Dorimant, and do not 
Abuſe me ſo, I have an honeſter way of liviog, 
You-know it. 
Med. Was there ever ſuch a reſty Bawd? 
Dor. Some Jades tricks ſhe has, butſhe makes amends 
When ſhe's in good humour; Come, tell me the 
Ladies name, and Handy ſhall pay. you. 
Or. Wome. I muſt not, ſhe forbid me. 
Dor. That's a ſure fign ſhe wou'd have you.. 
Med. Where does ſhe live ? 
Or. Worm. They lodge at my Houſe. 
Med. Nay, ghen ſhe's in a hopeful way. 
Or. Wor. Good Mr. Medley ſay your pleaſure of me, but 
Take heed how you affront my Houſe, 
God's my life, in a hopeful way ! 
Dor. Prithee peace, what kind of Woman's the Mother ? 
| Or. Worm. A goodly grave Gentlewoman,. Lord how 
She talks againſt the wild young men o' the 
Town ; as for your part ſhe thinks you an 
Arrant Devil, ſhou'd ſhe ſee you, on my Conſcience 
She wou'd. look.if you had. got a Cloven foot. 


_ Dor. 


) (s) 

Dor. Does ſhe know me? 

Or. Won. Only by hearſay, a Thouſand horrid Stories 
Have been told her of you, and ſhe 
Believes 'cm all, 

Med. Fy the CharaQter, this ſhould be the Famous 
Lacy Foodvill, and her Daughter Harriet. 

vn Wom. The Devil's in him for gueſling I think. 

Dvr. Do you know 'em. 

Med. Roth very well, the Mother's a great admirer of the 
Forms and Civility of the laſt Age. 

Dor. An antiquated beauty may be allow'd:te- 
Pe out of humour at the freedoms of the preſent. 
This is a good account of the Mother, Pray 
What is the Daughter? _ 

Med. Why, firſt ſhe's an Heireſs vaſtly rich. 

Dor. And handſome? 

Aed. What alteration a Twelve-month may have: 
Bred in her I know not, but a-year ago 
She was the beautifulleſt Creature I-ever ſaw; 
A fine, eaſe, clean ſhape, light brown 
Hair in abundance ; her Features regular, her 
_ Complexion clear and lively, large ene 
But above all a mouth-that has made 
Me kiſs it a thouſand times in imagination, 
Teeth white and even, and pretty pouting 
Lips, with a little moiſture ever hanging: on ther 
That look like the Province Roſe  . 
Freſh on the Buſh, 'eve the Morning Sun has quite. 
Drawn up the dew. 

Dor. Rapture, meer Rapture! 

Or. Worm. Nay, Gad he tells you true, 


__ $he's adelicate Creature. 


Dor. Has ſhe Wit > 

AMed. More than is uſual in-her-Sex, and as much malice... 
Thenſhe's as wild as you wou'd wiſh hery 
And has a demureneſs.ia her looks that makes 
It ſo ſurpriſing. 


Dors 


bl WA or. 5) L- 
Dor. Fleſh and blood cannot hear this, | 
And not long to knowHher. 
AMed. | wonder what makes her Mother bring her 
Up to Town, an old doating Keeper cannot 
Be more jealous of his Miſtreſs. 
Or. Yom. She made melaugh yeſterday, there was 
A Judge came to viſit 'em, and the old man 
:She told me did fo ſtare upon her, and when he 
'Saluted her ſmack'd ſo heartily; who wou'd think 
- It of *em? | 
Med. God amercy Judge. 
Dor. Do:em right, the Doatlemen of the long Robe 
Have notbeen wanting by their good Examples 
To countenance the crying fin o' the Nation. 
Med, Come, oh with your Trappiags, tis later than 
. You imagine. 
Dor. Callin the Shomaker Hardy. 
. - Or. Wom. Good Mr. Dorimant pay me, GadT had 
Rather give you my Fruit than ſtay to be 
- Abusd by that foul-mouth'd Rogue; 
What you Gentlemen ſay it:matters not 
Much, but ſuch a'dirty Fellow Joes one more diſgrace. 
Dor. Give her Ten ſhillings, and be ſure you tell 
The young Gentlewoman I muſt be 
Acquainted with her, - 


Creature. Well, Heavens mend: you. 


Dorimant, when did you fee your 
Pis aller as you call her, Mrs. -Loveit ? 
I Dor. Not theſe two day $. 
Med. And how ſtand Gin between you? 
Dor. Therehas been great patching of late, much 
Ado we make afhiftts hang rogether.” 
Med. 1 wonder how'her mighty Spirit bears it. 
Dor.. Ill enough on all Conference, 1 never knew ſo 
Violent a Creature. 
Afed. She's the moſt paſſionate in her Love, and 


Med. Farewell Bogg. *--- '\'Exit. Or. Woman and Handy. 


Or. Wom. Now do you long to hos bempng this pretty 


The 


JMI 


(7) 
The moſt extravagant in her Jealouſie of 
Any Woman T ever heard of. What Note is that? 
Dor. An excuſe I am going to ſend her for the 
Negle& I am guilty of. | 
Med. Prithe read it. 
Dor. No, but if you will take the pains you may. 


Medley reads. 


Med. 7 never was 4 Lover of buſineſs, but now T have juſt 
Reaſon to hate it, ſince it has kept me theſe two days | 
From ſeeing you. T intend to wait upon you in the 
Afternoon, gnd in the pleaſure of your Converſation, 

Forget all T have ſuffer d during this tedious abſence. 
This buſineſs of yours Dorimant has been 

With a Vizard at-the Playhouſe, I have 

Had an Eye on you. If ſome malitious body 

Shou'd betray you, this kind note wou'd hardly 
Make your peace with her. 

Dor. I defire no better.. - 

Med. Why, wou'd her knowledge of it oblige you ? 

Dor.. Moſt infinitely ; next to the coming to a-good. 
Underſtanding with a new Miſtreſs, 

Tlove a quarrel with an old one, but the 
Devils in't, there has been ſuch a calm 1n 

My affairs of late, I have not had the pleaſure 
Of making a Woman ſo much as break 

Her Fan, to be ſullen, or forſwear her (elf 
Theſe three days. 

Med. A very great Misfortune, let me ſee, Tlove. 
Miſchief well enough, to forward this buſineſs 
My ſelf I'll aboutit preſently, and though I 
Know the truth of: what y'ave done, will ſet her 
A. raving, Ile heighten it a little with Invention, 

Leave her 1a a fit o' the Mother, and be here 
Again before y'are ready. 

Dor. Pray (tay, you may fpare'your ſelf the Labour, 

The buſineſs 15 undertaken already by 
One 
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One who will manage it with as mach addrefs, and 
I think with a little more Malice than you can. 

Atd. Who i'the Devils name can this be! 

Dor. Why the Vizard, that very Vizard you ſaw 
Me with. © | "i 

Med. Does ſhe love miſchief ſo well, as to betray 

Herſelf to ſpight another? = 

Dor, Not fo neither, Medley, 1 will make you comprehend 
The myſtery ; this Maſque for a farther ; 
Congrmation of what have been theſe two days 
Swearing to her, made me yeſterday at the Playhouſe 
Make her a promiſe before her face, utterly to break off 
With Lovert,, and becauſe ſhe tenders my reputation, 
And wou'd not have me do a barbarous thing, has 
Contriv'd a way to give me a.handſom occaſion. 

Med, Very good.» ' 

Dor. She intends about an hour before me, this 
Afternoon, to'make Lovezt a vilit, and (having 
The priviledge by reaſon of a profels'd Friendſhip { 
Between 'em to talk of her Concerns) - | 

Med. Is ſhe aFriend ? 

Dor. Oh, an intimate Friend ! 

Med. Better and better, pray proceed. 

Dor*$he means inſenfibly to infinuate a 
Diſcourſe of me, and artificially raiſe her Jealouſic 
To ſuch a height, that tranſported with the 
Firſt motions of her paſſion, ſbe ſhall fly 
Upon me with all the Fury imaginable, 
As ſoon as ever I enter; the Quarrel being 
Thus happily begun; I am to play my part, 
Confeſs and ruſtifie all my Roguery, 
Swear her impertinence andill humour makes 
Her intolerable, tax her with the next Fop 
That comes into my head, and.in a huft 
March away, flight her and leave her 
To betaken by whoſoever thinks it worth 
His time to he down before-her. . 


Ated. This Vizard isa ſpark, and has a Genius that 
Makes 


JMI 


For a Shoomaker. | 


(9) 
Makes her worthy of your ſelf, Dorimant. 
Enter Handy, Shoomaker, 2nd Footman. 


Dor. YouſRogue there, who ſneak like a Dog that 

Has flung down a Diſh, if you do not mend 

Your waiting i'le uncalſe you, and turn you 

Looſe to the Wheel of Fortune. - Handy, 

Seal this and let him run with it preſently. 

FExit. Handy ad Footman. 

Med. Since y'are reſoly'd on-a Quarrel, why do 

You ſend her this kind note? Fe 
Dor. To keep her at home jnorder to the buſineſs. 

How now you drunken Sot.? [To the Shoomaker. 
Shoom. 'Zbud, you have no reaſon to talk, I have 

Not had a Bottle of Sack of yours in my Belly 

This Fortnight. | % 
Med. The Orange Woman \ays, your Neighbours take 


'Notice what a Heathen you are, and | 
* Deſiga to inform the Biſhop, and have you burn'd 


For an Atheiſt. - 
$hoom. Damn her, Dunghill, if her Husband does 


Not remove her, ſhe ſtinks ſo, the Pariſh ' 
Intend to indite him for a Nuſance. ' 

Med. I adviſe you like a Friend, reform your 
Life, you have brought the envy of the'World 4 
Upon you, by living above your ſelf. : 

Whoring and Swearing are Vices too gentile 

Shoom. 'Tbad, I think you men of quality will grow 
As unreaſonable asthe Wotnenz you wou'd | 
Ingroſs the fins o' the Nation ; poor Folks 
Can no ſooner be wicked, but th' are rail'd 
At by their Betters. BED 

Dor. Sirrah, T'le have you ſtand i'the Pilloxy 
For this Libel. 

Shoom. Some of you deſerve it, I'm ſure, there 
Are ſo many of 'em, that our Journeymetn now adays 

| C 
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| Inſteadof CAE Gt | 
But your damn'd bun. pn 
ter, mal ſhou "q not yo you 
ne mr $8 Ceſar? 


. You kngs | one, b Aland tory. _ 
y Draw on my,Sk bp } 
Shoom. Here's a | 


its. withs chan FUgs are 
ai, by] 
u , as [mooth as your. Miſtreſſes hin 


U ſtike your foot in home. 
Aires re ieur of 'em all 

e maye. faſhion ble, Ware, Fle be content 
- Tohavemy arg; wh d off with MF Own. 


og eee 

ina,Ragoult, inſtead of. 
Cotte And fer pany 6f French Shoomakers 
For a Collation.. 


Shoome. Hold, hotd; damn 'em Catterpillars, let 'er 
Feed upon, Cabbidges; Come MaGer, your beal;h. ICE) 
This Morning next my, heaxtnowy.. - 

Dor. Go, get youhome, .and govern your F amily beers 
Donotletyour, Wife follow you tothe: 
Alchouſe, beat yr Mhore, and, lead ou. 


me in Triump 
$hoom. Zbud+ '$.ne rer amen heTownlinein more like 
A Gentleman, Wit ife, than 1 do. F "HE 


I never mind nleaory ty ſhe never inquires. _' © 1 
Into mine, we ſpeaks to one another Civilly, | % 
Hate one another hgartily, agd. begauſe tis valgar;. | -; 


Tolie and ſoak to r;: we have each-of,us. 5 Le 
Our ſeveral Settle-bed.. ya; alt, 
Doxr; Give him'half a:Crown. ; 07 yh 38 Wlcqu2 


Med. Not without he will promiſe to be bloody drunk... , 

Shoom. Togern S the ral 1 on. Ip : the Wale {@K my. 
alter? honour Rob It 6) p SW 
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LIM 
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Dor. Dov not 'debauich my Seryaints, Sirtah,” : MEA : 
Shoom; I only tip him the wink, he knows ar 62.1 xg | 
Alehouſe from a Hovil. ** > [CExir Mooniaker. 
Dor. My Cloths quickly. 
- Mech Where ſhalf yedine today ? [Enter _ 
Dor. Where you will 3 here cbmes a good | | 
Third man. - | 


Bell. Your Servant Gentlemen. 

Med. Gentle Sir z how will you anſwer this 
Viſit to your honourable Miſtreſs? 'tis not 
Her intereſt you ſhou'd keep Company © 
With men of ſence, who will be talking reaſon. 

Bel. 1 do not fear her pardon, do you but 
Grant me yours, for my negle& of late. 

Med. Though y'ave made us miſerable by the 
Want of your good Company; to ſhow you 
I am free from all reſentment, may the 
Beautiful cauſe of our misfortune, 
Give you all the Joys happy Lovers 
Have ſhar'd ever fince the World began. 

Befl. You wiſh me in Heaven, but you believe 
Me on my Journey to Hell. 

Med. You have a good ſtrongFaith,and that may contribries 
Much towards your Salvation. 1 confeſsI am 
But of an untoward conſticution, apt to have 
Doubts and ſcruples, and in Love they are no leſs 
DiſtraCting than in Religion ; were I fo near 
Marriage, I ſhou'd cry out by Fits as I ride 
In my Coach, Cuckold, Cuckold, withno leſs fury than 
The mad Fanarick does Gtory | in Betbleme. 
- Bell. Becauſe Religion makes ſome run mad, 
Muſt I live an Athei(t? 

Med, Is it not great indiſcrerion for a man 
Of Credit, who may have money enough on 
His Word, to goand deal with Jews; who for 
Little ſums make men enter into Bonds, 
And give Judgments? 


Bell. Preach no more on this Text, I am 
C 2 Determin'd, 


_» Care 


. TR ©, A. 
Determin'd, and there is no hope of my Converſion: 
Dor. Leave your unneceſlary. fidling ; a Waſp. 

That's buzzing about a Mans Noſe at 
Dinner, is not more troubleſome than thou art; 
. [To Handy whois fidling about him. 
Herd. Youloveto have your Cloaths hang juſt, Sir. ' 
Dos. I loveto be well dreſs'd Sir: and think it - 
No ſcandal to my underſtanding. 
Hand. Will you uſe the Effence or Orange Flower Water? 
Dor, I will ſmell as I do to day, no offence. 
To the Ladies Noſes. . 
Hand.- Your pleaſure Sir. 
Dor. That a mans excellency ſhould lie in- 
on tying of a Ribbond, or a Crevat ! how. 
I's nature in furniſhing the World - 
With neceſlary Coxcombs 
Bell. That's a mighty.pretfy..Suit of yours Dorimart. 
Dor. I am glad 't has your approbation. 
Bell. No man in Town hasa better fancy.in 
His Cloaths than you have. 
Dor. You will make me have an opinion of my Genius. 
Med. There is agreat Critick I hear in theſe matters 
Lately arriv'd piping hot from Paris. 
Bell. Sir Fopling Flutter you mean. 
Med, The ſame. 
Bell. He thinks himſelf the Pattern of modern- 
Callantry. ] 
Dor. He is indeed. the pattern of modern Foppery. 


Med, He was Yeſterday. at the Play, with a pair of Gloves - 


Up to his Elbows, and a Periwig more exactly Curl'd: 
Then: a Ladies head newly dreſs'd for a Ball. 
_* Bell. Whata pretty liſp he has! 

Dor. Ho that he affe&ts in imitation of the people of. 
| Quality of France... - 6 

Ad. His head ſtands for the moſt part on.one fide, 
And his looks are more languiſhing than. 
A Ladys when ſhe loll's at ſtretch 1n her 
Coach, or leans her, head carelefly. againſt the a 

14g 
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Side of a Box i'the Playhouſe. 
Dor. He. is a perſon indeed of great acquir'd Follies. 
Med. He is like many others, beholding to his 
Education for making him ſo eminent a 
Coxcomb; many a Fool had been loſt 
To the World, had their indulgent Parents 
Wiſely beſtow'd neither Learning nor.. 
Good breeding on 'em; | 
Bell. He has been, as the ſparkiſh word is, Brisk 
Upon-the Ladies already, he was yeſterday 
At my Aunt. Townleys, and gave Mrs. 
Loveit a Catalogue of his good Qualities, 
Under the Character of a Compleat Geatleman, 
Who according to Sir Fopling, ought to dreſs well, 
Dance well, Fence well, he a genius for LoyeLetters, 
An agreeable voice for a Chamber, 
Be very Amorous, ſomething diſcreet, 


» Butnot over Conſtant. 


Med. Pretty Ingredients-to make an accompliſhe 


| Perſon. 


Dor. I am glad he pitcht upon Lovezt. 

Bell. How ſo? 

Dor. I wanted a Fop to Iify to her Charge, and this 
Is as pat as may be. 

Bell. I am confident: ſhe loves 
No man but you. ; 

Dor. The good fortune were enough to make me vain, 
But that Tam in my nature modeſt. 

Bell. Hark you Dorimant, with your leave Mr. Medley, 
'Tis only a ſecret concerning a fair Lady. 

Med. Your good breeding Sir gives you too much trouble, 
You might have whiſper'd without all this 
Ceremony. 


Bell. How ſtand your affairs: with Bellizda of late? 
[ To Dorimant.. . 


Dor. She's a little Jilting Baggage. 
Bell. Nay, I believe her falfe enough, but 


She's ne're the worſe for your purpale ; ſhe was. 
With 


| (r4) ; 
With you yeſterday in a diſguiſc at the Play: / - 
Dor.. Phere we fell ont, and _ d 1 never to 0 {peak 
To one- another-more,  -* | A 
Belf. The Occaſion? | 
Dor. Want of Courage tro meet me at the Rk appointed. 
Thule young Women apprehend loving, as-much - © » 
As the young men do fighting ar firſt ; 
But once enter'd, like them too, they all - 4 710 
Turn Bullies ſtraight. 4 [ Enter Handy fo Retlair, 
Handy, Sir: Your man without deſires to ſpeak with-you. 
Bell. Gentlemen, 1']e return itamediately. [Exit Bellaiv: 
Med. A very pretty Fellow this. 
Dor, He's Handſome, well bred, and by much the moſt 
Tolerable of all the young men that donot abound in wit. * 
Med. Ever welldreſs'd, always complaifant, and 
Seldom impertinent z you and he are grown | 
Very intimate I ſee. 
Dor. It is our mutual intereſt to be ſo; it 
Makes the Women think the hetter of his 
Underſtanding, and judge more favourably of my 
Reputation; 1t-makes him paſs upon ſome for 
A man of very good ſenſe, and [ upon others for a 
Very civil perſon. 
Med. Whatwas that whiſper ? 
Dor. A thing which he wou'd fain have known, 
But I did not think it fit to tell him ; 
It might have frighted him from his honourable 
Intentions of Marrying. 
Med. Emilia, give her her due, has'the beſt reputation 
Ot any young Woman about the Town; who | 
| Has beauty-enough to provoke detraftion; her Carriage 
Is unaffected, her diſcourſe modeſt, not at all cenſortous, 
Nor pretending like the Counterfeits of the Age. 
. Dor. She's a diſcreet Maid; and [ believe nothing can 
Corrupt her butia Husband. 
Med. A Husband? 
Dor. Yes, a Husband.;z IT have known many Women-make 


A difficulty of loſing a Maidenhead, who ; 
Have 


(as) 
Hove afterwards made-none of making a Cuckold, ' ' 
" Med, This prudent copfideration 1 am-apt to think 
Has made you confirm: poor Bellair in the '' 
Deſperate reſolution he has taken. 
Dor. Indeed the little hope I found there was of her, in 
The ſtate ſhe was 1n; has made me by my 
Advice, contribute ſomething rowardsthe 
Changing of her condition, . [Enter Bellair. 
Dear Bellair, by Heavens 
I thought we had oſt thee; menin love 
Are never to be:reokon'd.on- when we wou'd 
Form a Company. | 
” Be, Dorimant, I am undone, my man has brought 
The moſt ſurpriſing news i'the World. 
Dor. Some ſtrange misfortune is befaln your love. 
Bell. My Father came to Town laſt night, and 
Lodges'fehe very Houſe where #mrilia lies. 
Med. Does heknow it is withher you are in love? 
* Bell. He knows IT love, but knows not whom, without 
Some officious Sot has betray'd me. | 
Dor, Your Aunt Townly 1s your Contidant, and favours 
The buſineſs, f | q . 
Bell. T do not apprehend any 1! office from her, 
I have receiv'd a Letter, in which I am commanded 
By my Father to mcet him at my Aunts this Afternoon ; 
He tells me farther. he has made.a match for:me,.and bids 
Me reſolve to be obctient tochis Wilk, or expe; to. 


Be difinherited, SICETI\ > 2 : 
Med. Now's your Time; Bellazr,, never. bad Loyerſfachy - .- 
An opportunity of giving a generous proof of his paſſion. 
Bgll. As how bpray ? | 
Med. Why hang an Eſtate, marry Emilia out of hand, 
Andprovoke your Father to do what he threatens ; 
'Tis but defpifing a Coach, humbling your ſelf 
To a pair of Gololhoes; being our of countenance 
When you meet your Friends, : pointed at and pityed 
Wherever you go by all the: Amorous Fops : :./- 
That know*' you; and your: fame willbe-:1mmortal;:  .. J | 
s Bell. Þ 


% 


| | (16) ; 
Bell. 1 con'd'find inmy heart to reſolve not'to marry at all. 
Dor. Fie, fie, that'would ſpoil a __ 5eaſt, and difappoint 
The well-natur'd Town of an occaſion of laughing at you. 
Bell. The ſtorm 1 have ſo long expetted, hangs 
Ore my head, and: begins to pour down-upon me 3 ' 
I amon the Rack, and.'catf have no reſt till I'm 230 
Satisfyed in what I fearz. where do you dine? 
- Dor. At Longs, or Lockets. 
Med. At Longs let it be. 
/ Bell. T'lerun and ſee Emilia, and inform my ſelf 
How matters ſtand ; if my misfortunes are not . 
' Sogreat as to make me unfit for Company, 
'Tle be with you. [ Exit Bellair, 


- Enter a Footman with 2 Letter. 


Footm. Here's a Letter Sir. [To Dorimant, 
Dor. "The Superſcription's right; For Mr. Dorimant. 
Med. Let's ſee the very {crawl and ſpelling of a 
[True bred Whore. | 
aa. Dor. 1 know the hand, the ſtile is admirable I aſſure you; 
on Ad. Prethee read it. (ory 


- 


Dor. : Reads. 


T told a you you dud not love me, if you dud, 
Tou wou'd bave ſeen me again erenom; I. 
Have no money and am very Mallicolly ; 

'Pray ſend mea Guynie to p'- the Operies. 


Your Servant to Command,, 
Molly. 
Med. Pray let the Whore haye a favourable | 


- Anſiver, that ſhe may ſpark it in a Box, 
And do honour to her profeſſion..  - |. 


_ Dor. Sheſhallz and/perk up i'the face of quality. a! 


& 


[sthe Coach at Door? 130 viiduingd 
: Hun! Ren ane goat ot. 26 9H nar) 
i Men oor at. mins gem 2 

ay Sot. 
Heal. Did you call me, Sir? 
| Dor. | hope you have no juſt exception to the name, Sir ? 
Hind: I have ſenſe, Sir, 
Dor. Not ſo; much as'a Fly. in Winter ; —- 
How did you come Medly ? 
Med. In a Chair ! 
Footm. You may have a Hackney Coach if you pleaſe, Sir. 
Cor. I may ride the Elephant jf I pleaſe, Sir ; 

Call another Chair, and let my Coach follow-to Lavgs. 

Be calm ye great Parents, Oc. [ Ex. Singing. 


'” 


ACT IL. SCENE IL 


Enter my Lady Town'y, and Emilia, 


Emit. | tremble'with the Apprehenſion (til; 

Town. That my Brother ſhould take 7 Bat the 
Very Houſe where youlte. 

Emil. *'Twaslucky, we hadtimely notice to warn the 
People to be ſecret, he ſeems to be a mighty good 
Humuyur'd old man.. 

Town Heever had a notable ſmerking way with him. 

Emil. Hecalls me Rogue, tells me he can't abide me; 
And does (o bepat me. 

Tow?!, On my word you are much in his favour then, 

Emil. He has been very inquiſitive Fam told about my 
Family, my reputation, and my Fortune, 

Town, | am confident he does not.i'the leaſt ſuſpc&_ 
You are the Woman his Son's in Love with. 


Emil. What thou'd make him then inform him{clf fo 
D arti» 


Lady Townly. ] Was afraid Emilia, all had been diſcover%., 


$400 12 14g) 
(Loving Temper bimſlf; | 
Knows. "F 
| . ago Young Bellair, 
Town. -Nerc comes my Nephes Wheredid 
You leave your Father 2, 

-T.-Bell, Writing a Note within, Emilic, this cathy vilit. t 
Looks as if ſome kind Jealoulie wou'd not'let you 
Reſt at home. 

Emil, The knowledge [have of my Rival, 

Gives. mea little cauſe to fear your Conſtancy. 

7. Bell, My Conſtancy! T vow —- . 

Emil... Do not vow --+ Qur love is frail as is our life, and 
Full aslittle in our power, and are-you fure you ſhall 
Our-live this day ? 

- 7, Bell. lamnot, but oh wearein perfe& health, 'twere 
An idle thing to fright our ſelves with the thoughts of 
Sndden death; 

Town. Pray what has aid Vetween you and your Father 
I'the Garden. 

T. Bell. He's firm in his reſolution, 

Tells me I muſt marry Mrs. Harriet, 

Or ſWars hee'l marry himſelf, 

And difinherit me, when [ ry [ could not 

Prevail with him to be more indulgent, I diſſembled 

An Obedience to his Will, which has. compos'd his paſſion, 
And will give us time, and Thope opportunity to. 

Deceive him. [Enter Old Bellair, with « Note in his bard. 

Town. Peace, here he comes. 

Old Bell, Harry, take this, and let your man carry it for me 
To Mr. Fourbes Chamber, my Lawyer i'the T emple. 
Neighbour, a DodI[am gladto ſee thee here, [To Emilia. 
Make much of her Siſter, ſhe's one 
Go beſt of your acquaintance I like her 
 Countenance and her behaviour well, ſhe has 

A Modeſty that 1s not Common i 'this Age, a Dod, 


She has. 
Town, I know her valueBrother, andeſteenrher tongs. + 
. Ol, 
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Old Bell. Adviſe her to wear a tle more mirth.ia her; 7 
Fare a Dod ſh&'staoſeriousiy ict work 


Town. The fault is very, excuſable i in awank Womn. 
Old Belle; Nay, a Dod, Like her ge rh workes & , 


Melancholy Beauty Dat bar: GRATING » Ji; Sh ac So 7 
Love a pretty ſadneſs ina. Face,wiych, varies. "y ? 
Now and Then, . like: changeable Colours, into, a fre.” A 

Town.” Methinks you ſpeak very feelingly Brother. 'T 


Old Bell. I am but Five and, Fifty Siſter you know, aq 
Age not altogether unſenſible |, chear up ſweet. . [To Emilia 
Heart; I have a ſecret to tell thee may', »../! TRE 
Chance to: make-thee merty,, we three will make: 

Collation together.anon, i'the mean time 

Mum, I can't abide you, go I can't 

Abide you — Herry, Come you [ Enter Young Bellair 
Muſt along with me to my Lady #oodvills,  , 1177 
I am going to ſlip the Boy at a Miſtreſs. WI 

T. Bell. At a Wife Sir, you wou'd ſay, 

Old Bell. You need not look ſoghum, Sir, a 
Wife is no Curſe when ſhe brings the bleſſing 
Of a good Eſtate with her, but an idle Town. 

'Flurt, with a painted Face, a rotten Reputation, 
And a cralie Fortune, a Dodisthe-Deyil and al), 
And ſuch a one I hear you are in League with. 

7. Bell. { cannot help detraGtion, Sir. 

Old Bell. Out, a piſe o' their Breeches, there are 
Keeping Fools enough for ſuch flaunting 
Baggages, and they are e'ne too good for 'em.1_ .. 

Remember Night, go y' are a Rogue, y are a... | { To.Emilia, 
Rogue; fare you well, fare yon well; come, come, 
Come along, Sir. [ Ex. Old and Y. Belair. 

Towe. On my Ward the old man oqrnes on'apace 3 
Fle lay my life he's ſmitten. 

Emilia." T his. is nothing: but the plealuntnel of his humour. 

Town. I know him better than you, let it work, 


It may prove lucky. [Emter a Page. 

Page. Madam,; Mr. Medley has ſent to know kl" 
Whether a Viſit will not be Troubleſome | wg 
D 2 This 
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"Town, Mr. wy araet XLS | 
24:d. Your Set iis) | 
Tows. You have'made your ſelf a Stranger of lare. 
;. Emilia. I beheve aR Leto SE Onthys 
| F'6nd ny [Belly full bfchar Termagant 
Lady Dealer; there never was fo unfatiable ; 
A Carder, 'an-o!d Gleeker never lov'd to fit » 


..To't like her; Thave plaid” with-her-now. at + 
| Leaſt a dozen times, ti ſheas'worn out all 1h 
- Her fine Complexion,” and her Tour-wou'd 3 0 8 


Keep in'Curl nolonget. * "- /- 

Town. Blame her'not poor Woman, ſhe loves at 
Sowell as a black Ace.. 
Med, TheipkeaſareFhave ſeen her: im "when ſhe has had hope 
f vin g for 4 Dory Fe - * 

a 'Tis as brt-to as perſwadio 

Masks off is 'to you' to make'diſcoveriee, K: vl 

"Town." Pray where's your Friend Mr. Dorimant ? 

- Med. Soliciting his affairs, he's videvol'y reat | 4; | 
tmployment, has more Miſtreſſes ow. depending. ke 
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Than the maſt emment Lawyer in England 
nas Cauſes. 
Emiliz Here has been Mrs. Loveil, ſo non ind $ 
Out of humour theſe two days. 
Town. How Itrangelyloveand Jealouſic rage 
In that poor Woman! 
Med. She cou'd not have pick'd outa Devil 
Upon Earth ſo proper to Torment her, 
Has made her break a dozen or two of 
Fans already, tare half a ſcorg Points in pieces, 
And deſtroy Hoods and Knots without number. 
Tows. We heard of apleafant Serenade he gave 
Her tother Night. : 
Med. A DaniſhSerenadewith Kettle Drums,and a 
Emilia. Oh Barbarous| | 
Med. What, you are of the numberof the Ladies "a 
Ears are-grown ſodelicate (ince- our 
Operas, you can be charm'd with nothing 
But Flute doux, and-French Hoboys. 
Emilia, Leave your raillery, and'tell us, is there any 
New Wit comeforth,  Songy,or Novels ?- 
Med. A very pretty piece of gallantry, by an- 


. Eminent Author, call'd, the diverſions of 


Bruxell;, very neceſſary tobe read by all 
Old Ladies who are defirqus-to-improye themſelves: 
At Queſtions and Commands, Blindmans buff, 
And the like faſhionable recreations. 

Emilia. Oh Radiculous!”'* 

Med. Then there is the Art of affeQtation, written: 
By a late beauty of Quality; teaching you'how 
To draw up your- Breaſts, ſtretch up your neck, 
To thruſt out your Breech, toplay with your Head, x 
To toſs up your Noſe, to bite your Lips, to turn: 
Up your Eyes, to ſpeak in a filly' ſoft tone of a. 
Vaice, andufe all the Fooliſh French Words 
That will infaltibly make your perſon and - 
Converſation charming, with a ſhort apologie - 
At the latter end, in the behalf of young: Lavies, 


Y" 


Who 2 
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_ Who notoriouſly waſh, and paint, though thej 
- Havenaturally good Complexions. 
Emilia. "What a deal of ſtuff you tell us ? 
Med. Such as the Town affords Madam, » 
"The Rnſſzans hearing the great reſpe& we. *© 
Have for Foreign Dancing, have lately ſent 
Over ſome of their beſt Ball&dins, who are 
Now practiſing a famous Ballat which will 
Be ſuddenly danc'd at the Bear-Garder. 
Town. Pray forbear your idle ſtories, and give us 
An account of the ſtate of Love, as it now ſtands. 
Ad. Truly there has been ſome revolutions in thoſe 
_ Afﬀairs, great chopping and_ changing among the 
Old, and ſome new Lovers, whom malice, 
Indiſcretion, and misfortune, have luckily 
Brought into play. | 
Town. What think you of walking into the next Room, 
. And fitting down before you engage in this buſineſs? _ 
Med. I wait upon you, 'and I hope (though Women 
Are commonly unreaſonable) by the plenty of 
Scandal [ ſhall diſcover, togive ypu very good 
Content Ladies. ' | 


. Exenunt. 


SCENE II. 


Enter Mrs. Loveit and Pert, 
: [ Mrs. Loveit putting up a Letter, then pulling 
out her pocket Glaſs, and looking in it. 
Loveit. Pert. 
Pert, Madam, £ 
_  Loveit. T hate my ſelf, Ilook ſo-ill to day. 
Pere. Hatethe wicked cauſe on't, that baſe man 
Mr. Dorimant, who makes you torment and 
Vex your ſelf continually. 
Loveit. He is to blame indeed. 
Pert. 


(23) 


Pert. To blame to be two days without ſending, - 
Writing, or coming near you,: contrary to 
His Oath and Covenant 3 'Twas to much 
Purpoſe to make him ſwear; I'll lay my 
Life there's not an Article but he has Broken, 

Talk'd to the Vizards i'the Pit, waited upon the 


. Ladies from the Boxes to their Coachesz gone behind 


The Scenes, and fawn'd upon thofe little infignificant* 
Creatures, the Players ; 'tis impoſlible for a man 
Of his inconſtant temper to forbear I'm ſure. 

Lov. | know he is a Devil, but he has ſomething of the 
Angel yet undefac'd in him, which 
Makes him ſo charming and agreeable, that I 


' Muſt love him be he never ſo wicked. 


Pert. I little thought Madam to ſee your ſpirit 
Taim'd to this degree, who baniſh'd poor 
Mr. Lackwit but for taking up another Ladies 
Fan in your preſence. . 
Loveit, My knowing of ſuch odious Fools, contributes tothe 
Making of me Love Dorimrzt the better. 
Pert. Your knowing of Mr. Dorimant, in my mind, ſhou'd 
Rather make you hate all mankind. 
Loveit. So it does, beſides himſelf. 
Pert. Pray, what excuſe does he make in his Letter ? 
Loveit. He has had buſineſs, 
Pert. Buſineſs ih general terms wou'd not have 
Been a currant excuſe for another ; 
A Modiſh-Man is always very buſie 
When he is in purſuit of a new Miſtreſs. 
Loveit, Some Fop has brib'd you to rail at him ; 
He had buſineſs, I will believe it, and will forgive him. 
Pert. You may forgive him any thing, but I ſhall never 
Forgive him his turning me into Ridicule, 
As I hear he does. . 
Loveit. | perceive you are of the number of thoſe 


' Fools his Wit had made his Enemies. 


Pert. | am of the number of thoſe he's pleas'd 


To railly, Madam 3 and if we may believe 
| Mr. 


+ #7 


-- Theix lntereſt,/and they make it their buſineſs 
To defame "Sg = 


6d. 

Mer. Wag ſan, and Mr. Caperwell, he ſpmetimes | 

 Makes'm riy with your {zIf {t99,, AMON i FROWOER iy 

His Laughing Compamons. - : od. Cob 
Loveit. Blockheads are as maljcious to witty 1 men, 

As ugly Women are-to.:the handfome 5 'tis + 


Pert. I-wiſh Mr. Dorimant wou 'd.not make 
It his buſineſs ta defame you. 
Loveit. Shou'd he,' [ had rather be made infamous 
By him, than owe. my reputation to the dull 
Diſcretion of thoſe F ops you talk off, 
Bellindas | [running to her. 
| Enter Bellinda. ; | 


> 


Bell. My Dear. 
Loveit. You have been unkind of late. 
Bell. Do not ſay unkind, ſay unhappy | 
Loveit. I cou'd chide you, 
Where have you beentheſe two days? 
Bell. Pitty me rather,my dear, - where I have been 
So tired with two or three Country Gentlewomen, 
Whoſe converſation has been more 
Unſofferable thana Country Fiddle. 
Loveit. Are they Relations ? 
Fell. No, Welch acquaintahceT made when I was laſt yeas 
At St. Wineſreds, they have asked me a thouſand 
Queſtions of the Modes and [ntrigues of the Town, 
And I have told 'em almoſt ns many things for news 
Th-t hardly were ſo, when their Gowns were in Faſhion. 
Loveit. Provoking Creatures, how cou'd you endure e'm ? 
. Bel/, Now'to carry. on my Plot, nothing but love 
Cu'd make me capable of; ſo: much} falſhood 3 ["Afide. 


*T'is time to b=gin. Jeſt Dorimant ſhou'd 
Come before her Jealouſic has ſtung her 3 


{ Langhs and then m—__ on. 
I was yeſterday-at a. Play with 'em, 


Where [ was fain ta ſhew em the living, as the 
Man 
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Man at Weſtminſter does the dead; that is 
Mrs. ſuch a one admired for her Beauty, 
This is Mr. ſuch a one cry'd up for a Wit; 
That is fparkiſh Mr. ſuch a one who 
Keeps reverend Mrs. ſuch a one, and there 
Sits fine Mrs, ſuch a one who was lately 
Caſt off by my Lord ſuch a one. 
Loveit. Did you ſee Dorimarnt there? 
Bell. I did, and imagine you were there with him, 
And have no mind to own it. ® | 
Loveit. What ſhou'd make you think ſo? 
Bell. A Lady mask'd in a pretty diſhabillic 
Whom Dorimant entertain'd with more © 
Reſped, than the Gallants do a Common Vizard. 
Loveit. Dorimazt at tle Play entertaining a Mask, 


Oh Heaven's | [ 4ſige. 
Bel. Godd. [ 4fde. 


Loveit. Did he ſtay all the while? 

Bell. 'Till the Play was done, and then led her 
Our, which confirms me it was you | | 

Loveit. Traytor | 

Pert. Now you may believe he had buſineſs, and 
You may forgive him too. 

Loveit, ay vary perjur'd man ! 

Bell. You ſcem ſo much concern'd'my Dear, 


' I fear I have told you unawares what I 


Had better have conceal'd for your Quiet. 

Loveit. What manner of ſhape had ſhe ? 

Bef}. Tall and(lender, her motions were' very gentile, 
Certainly ſhe muſt be ſome perſon-of condition. 

Loveit. Shame and copfulion beever in her face + 
When ſhe ſhows it. 

Bell. 1 ſhould blame your diſcretion for loving that 
Wild man my Dear, but they ſay he has a way 
So bewitching, that fely can defend their hearts 
Who know him. 

Loveit. I will tear him from mine, or die | he range 


Bell. te more moderate; -/ > VN IL; 36. xo 
E Lok, 
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Lov.. Wou'd I had Daggers,Darts,or poyſon'd Arrows inm 
Breaſt, ſo I cou'd but remove the © 4 
Of him from thence, | F; 
— Bell. Fie, fie, your tranſports are top Violent, my Dear. 
This oy be bat an accidental Gallantry, 
And 'tis likely ended at her Coach. 
Pert, Shou'd it proceed farther, let your comfort be, 
The Condu@ Mr. Dorimunt affects, will "Ks 
Quickly make you-kaow your Rival, teaito one 
Let you ſee her ruin'd, ber reputation expos'd 
To the Town, a happineſs none will envy her 
But your ſelf Madam. _ - : 
Loveit. Who Cre ſhebe, all the harm I wiſh her, is, may 
She love him'as well as Ido, nnd may he give her 
As much caufe to hate him. | 
Pers. Never doubt the latter end of your Curſe Madam! 
Loveit. May all the paſſions that are rais'd by negle&ed 
Love, Jealouſie, Indignatioo, Spight, and Thirſt of. 
Revenge, eterhally rage in her Soul, asthey do 
Now in mine. Walks up and down with a diſtrated air, 


Enter a Page. 


Page. Madan, Mr. Dorimant —— 
.Loveit. I will not ſee him. | | 
Page. I told him you were within, Madam. 
Eovett, 'Say you ly'd, ſay Fm buſie, fhut the door ; 
Say any thing. + | 
Page. He's here Madam. .. f:Enter Dorimant. 
Dor. They taſte of death who do at Heaven arrive, 
But we this Paradiſe approach alive. = 
What dancing the Galloping Nag without a Fiddle? 
wy [ Fo Loyeit; 
[Offers #0 catch ber, by the hand, 
lu: © _ ſbe flings away and walks on. 
I fear this reſtleſsneſs of the body, Madam, - [;/par ſuing her. 
Proceeds from an unquietneſs of the mind. 
What unlucky accident puts you-jout of "Or 
bl Humour ; 
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Humour ; a Point ill-waſh'd, Knots fpoil'd i'the 
Making up, Hair ſhaded awry, or ſome 
Other ſitele miſtake inſetting you in order? 
Pert.. A trifle in my opinion, Sir, more inconſiderable 
Than any you mention. 
Dor. Oh Mrs. Perf, T never knew you ſullen enough 
To be filent, come let me know the buſineſs. 
Pert. The buſineſs, Sir, is the buſineſs that has taken you 
Up theſe twodays; how have I ſeen you 
Laugh at men of buſineſs, and now to become a man 
Of buſineſs your ſelf! | 
Dor. Wearenot Maſters of our own affeftions, our 
Inclinations daily alter 5 now we love pleaſure, and 
Anon we ſhall doat on buſineſs; humane 
Frailty will haye it ſo, and who can help it; 
Loveit. Faithleſs, inhumane, barbarous man —— 
Dor. Good, now the Alarm ſtrikes — 
Loveit. Without ſenſe of Love, of Honour, or of Gratitude, 
Tell me, for I will know, what Devil mask'd 
She was, you were with at the Play yeſterday ? 
Dor. Faith I reſoly'd as much as you, but the 
Devil was obſtinate, and wou'd not tell me. 
Loveit. Falſe in this as in your Vows to me, you do know! 
Dor. The truth is I did allT cou'd to know. 
Loveit. And dare you own itto my Face; 
Hell and Furies ! [Tears her Fan in pieces. 
Dox.' Spare your Fan, Madam; you ate growing hot, 
And will want it to cool you. © '' | | 
Loveit. Horrour and diſttaQion ſeize you, Sorrow and 
Remorſe gnaw your Soul, and puniſhall your | 
Perjuries to me —— [IR TS | Weeps: 
Dor. $0 Thunder breaks the Cloud in Twain, | 
And makes a paſſage for the Rain. [Turning to Belinda, 
Bellinda, you are the Devil that have rais'd | 
This ſtorm ;_you were at the Play yeſterday, | [To Bellinda, 
And have been making diſcoveries 'to your Dear. | 
Bell. Y are the moſt miſtaken Man i'the Wor'd. 
Dor. It-muſt be ſo, and herel vow revenge ; reſolve: 
E. 2 To 
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To purſue, and perſecute you; more impertinently 
Thin ever any Loving Fop did his Miſtreſs, hunt 
You i'the Park, 'trace.you i'the 444il, Dog 
You in every,viſit you-make, haunt you at 
The Plays, and i'the Drawing Room, hang my 
Noſe in your neck; and talk. to. you whether 
You will or no, and ever-look upon you with ſuch 
Dying Eyes, till your Friends grow Jealous of me , 
Send you out of Town, and the World ſuſj et 
Your reputation, , | [Ina lower voice. 
At my [He looks kindly on Bellinda. 
Lady Townley's when we go from hence. 
Bell: Tle meet you there. 
Dor. Enough. 
Loveit, Stand off, you ſha' not ſtare upon her fo. 
. [Puſhing Dotimant away. 
* _ Dor. Good! There's one made Jealous already-; | 
Loveit. Is this the conſtancy you vow d? 
Dor. Conſtancy at my years! 'tis not a Vertue-in 
Seaſon, you might as well expe& the Fruit the 
Autumn ripens 1'the Spring. 
Loveit. MonſtrousPrinciple! 
' Dor. Youth hasa long Journey to go, Madam, ſhou'd 
I bave ſet up my reſtat the firſt Jan I lodg'd at, 
I ſhou'd never havearriv'd at the happineſs [ now enjoy. 
Loveit.. Diſſembler, damn'd Diſſembler! 
_ Dor. I am ſo I confeſs, good nature, aid good manners 
Corrupt me. I am honeſt i in my inclinations, and 
Wou'd not, wer't not to avoid offence, make a ] 
Lady a little in years believe I think her young, wilfully 
Miſtake Art for Nature; and ſeem as fond of a thing 
| ar weary off, as when I.doated on't in rareſt 
Loveit. Falfe Man. oh At : 
Dor. True Woman. _ 
| Loveit. Now you begin.toſhow your ſelf]! 
Dor. Love gilds us over, aad makes. us ſbow. fige __ 
To one another, for a time, but.ſogn the Gold | ,;. 
Wears off, aad then again the native. braſs appeazs. . 


Lovett. 
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Loveit. Think on your Oaths,your Vows andProteſtations. | 


Perjur'd Man.. | RY ITPROT IT 
Dor. I made 'em when I was in love. 
Loveit. And therefore ought they not to bind? 
Oh Impious! L _ Res 
Dor. What we ſwear at ſucha time may be a certain proof 
Of apreſent paſſion, but to ſay truth, in Love there is 
No ſecurity to be given for x future. 
Loveit. Horrid and ingrateful, begone, 
And never ſee me more. 
Dor. I am not one of thoſe' troubleſume Coxcombs, who 
Becauſe they were once well receiv'd, take the 
Priviledge to plague a Woman with their Love ever 
After; I ſhall obey you, Madam, though I do my 
_ Self ſome violence. | He offers to go,and Loveit pulls him back, 
Loveit. Come back, you ſha' not go. 
Cou'd you have the ill nature to offer it ? 
Dor. When love grows diſeas'd the beſt thing we can do 
Ts to put it to a Violent Death; I cannot 
Endure the torture of a lingring and . 
Conſumptive paſſton. 
Loveit. Can you think mine fickly? 
Dor.. Oh, 'tis deſperately Il! what worſe ſymptomes, 
Are there than your being always unea(ſte when 
I viſit. you, your picking quarrels with me on 
Slight occaſions, and in my abſence kindly liſtning 
To the impertinences of every faſhionable Fool 
That talks to you ? bar | 
Loveit. What faſhionable Fool can you lay to my charge? 
Dor. Why the very Cock-fool of all thoſe Fools, Sir 
Fopling Flutter, & RESET Re IN 
Lovejt. | never ſaw himin my life but onge; | 
Dor. The wor'e Woman you at firſt ſight to put on_, 
All your charms, to entertain him with that ſoftneſs | 
In your voice, and all that wanton kindneſs, in your 
Eyes, you ſo notoriouſly affe&, when-you deſign 
A Conqueſt. Eo Wb be RES app" ke 
Loveit. $9 damn'd alic did nevyer.malice yet invent; 
| | | ha 
He | 


” 


OO Gt *CYO) 
Who told you this? | | EI 
Dor. No matter 3 that ever I ſhou'd love. a Woman that 
Can doat on a.ſenceleſs Caper, a Tawdry French | 
Riband, and'a Formal Cravat. | MEL 20 
Loveit, You make me mad. 
Dor. A guilty Conſcience may do much, 
Go on, be the Game-Miſtreſs o' the Town, and 
Enter all our young Fops, as faſt as they come 
"From travail. 8 
Loveit. Baſe and Scurrilous! 
Dor. A fine mortifying teputation 'twill be for a 
Woman of your Pride, Wit, and Quality ! | 
Loveit. This, Jealouſy's a meer pretence, a curſed trick 
Of your own deviſing; I know you. 
Dor. Pelieve it and all the ill of me you can, I wou'd 
Not have a Woman have the leaſt good thought 
Of me, that can think well of Foplizg ; farewel, 
Fall too, and much good may do:you with your Coxcomb, 
Loveit. Stay, oh flay, and I will tell you all. 
Dor. I have been told too much already. [ Ex. Dorimant. 
Loveit. Call bim again. | 
Pert. E'ne let him go, a fair riddance. 
Loveit. Run [ ſay, call him again, T will have him call'd. 
Pert. The Devil ſhou'd carry him away firſt, 
Were it my concern. £4 | Ex. Pert. 
Bell, Has frighted me from the very thoughts o 
Loving men ; for Heav'ns ſake, my dear, | 
. Do not diſcover what I told you ; I dread his tongue 
As much as you ought to have done his Friendſhip. 
Pert. He's gone, Madam. Thi [Enter Pert. 
Loveit. Lightning blaſt bim. - SA bog 
Pert. When Ttold him you deſired him to come back, 
He ſmil'd; made a mouth at me, flung into his 
Coach, and faid ——- | 
Loveit. What did heſay? 
Pert. Drive away, and theti repeated Verſes. _ 
Loveit. Wou'd I had made a Contra@ to be a Witch 


Monſter, 


| Whea firſt I entertain'd this greater Devil, 
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Monſter, Barbarian ; I could tear my ſelf in pieces. - 
Revenge, nothing but Revengecan eaſe mez, Plague, 
War, Famine, Fire, all that can bring univerſal ruin 
And miſery on mankind, with Joy I'd periſh to 
Have you in my power but this moment. [ Ex. Loveit. 
Pers. Follow Madam, leave her notin this outragious paſſion. 
[Pert gathers up the things. 
Bel. N'as given me the proof which [ deſired of 
His love, but 'tis a proof of his ill nature too ; 
I wiſh I had not ſeen him uſe her ſo. 
I Ggh to think that Dorimant may be, 


One day as faithleſs, and unkind to me. 
[ Exennt. 


ACT IIL 


SCENE Lady Woodvils Lodgings. 


Enter Harriet, and Puſy her Woman. 


Buſy. Ear Madam | | 
Let me ſet that Curl in order. 
Har. Let me alone, I will ſhake 'emall out of order. 
Buſy. Will you never leave this Wildaeſs? 
Har. Torment me not. 
Buſy. Look | there's a Kaot falling off. 
Har, Let it drop. . * 
' Buſy. But one pin, dear Madam, 
Har. , How dol daily ſuffer under thy Officious Fingers ? 
" Buſg. Ah the difference that is between 
You and my Lady Dapper £ how uneaſy (he is 
If the leaſt thing be amiſs about her? 
Har. She is indeed moſt exaQ! nothing is ever wanting 
To make her uglineſs remarkable ! 


Buſg. Jecring people fay ſol oo 
ye” Hayr-. 


Har. Her dalititigand her patching never fail in 
Publick oe the tongues andEyes of all the men wg her, 
"4 She'is a little roo ooripting! 


uſp. 1 _ without offence: one may endeavour. 
To: make ones ſelf agreeable, _ 

Har. Not, when *tis impoſſible. Women then 
Ought to be no more fond of dreſling than Fools 
Should be of.talking; Hoods and Modeſty, 

Maſques and Silence, things that Quadduy and conceal z 
They ſhould think of nothing elle. 

Byſy. Jeſu | Madam, what will your Mother think is 
Become of you? for Heav'ns ſake go in again. 

Har. [ wont! 

Buſy. This is the Extravagant'ſt thing that ever 
You did in your life, toleave-her and a Gentleman 
Who is to be your Husband, 

Har. My. Husband | 
Haſt thou ſo little wit to think I {poke what [meant 
When [over-joy'd. ber in the Country, with a low Courtly, 
And what you pleaſe, Madam, T ſhall ever be obedient. 

Buſy. Nay, I know not, you have ſo many fetches. 

Har. And this was one, to get her WP to Lordon | 
Nothing elſe I affore thee. | | 

Buſy. Well, theman, in my mind, is a fine man ! 

Har. The man indeed wears his Cloaths faſhionably, and 
Has a pretty negligent way with him, very Courtly, 

And much affe&ed; he bows, and calks, and {miles 
So agreeably as he thinks. . 

Biz. I never ſaw any thing ſo gentile ! 

Har. Varniſh'd over with good breeding, wire "i 
Blockhead makes a tolerable ſhow. 

Buſj. 1 wonder you' d6'not like him. - 

Har. Ithink I might bebrought to endure.him, and that is 
All a reaſonable Woman ſhould expe& in a Husband, but 
There is duty i'the caſe---and like the haughty Mereb [ 
Find much verſion in my ſtubborn mind, ; 

whic 
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Ts bred bybeing promi!r'd and deſign'd.” IT 
Buſg. I wiſh you do not defigt-your own-ruine! I partly 


- Gueſs your inclinations Madam —— that Mr. Doriment — 


Hay. Leaveyour prating,and ſing ſome fooliſhSotigor other. 
Buſg. I will, the Song you love ſo well ever fince you ſaw 
Mr. Dorimant. 


SONG. 


when firft Amintas charm'd my heart, 
My heedleſs Sheep began to Sho 

The Wolves foon ſtole the greateſt part, 
And all will now be made a prey. 


Ah, let not love your thoughts poſſeſs, 
*Tis fatal to a Shepherdeſs 3; 


The dang rous paſſion you muſt ſhux, 
Or elſe like me be quite undone. 


Her.Shall I bepaid downby a covetousParent for a purchaſe ? 
I need no Land; no, i'le lay my ſelf out all it love. 


It is decreed — 


Enter Y. Bellair, 


Y. Bell, What generous | 
Reſolution are you making Madam ? 
Har. Only to be diſobedient, Sir. 
7. Bell, Let me join hands with you in that — | 
Har. With all my heart, I never thought I ſhould have'grven 
You mine ſo willingly. Here [ Harriet —— WY" 
T. Bell. And | Harry —— 
Har. Do lſolemaly proteſt — }. 
T. Bell. And vow — 
Har, That | with you — 
T. Bell, And I with you —— 
Both. Will never marry —— 
Har, A mag 
7. Bell, And no match ! = 
#4 F How 


2-0 


How do vo like this indifference pow ? Fr IM 
Har. You expe&Lſhouldtake | it ſee/! 
be” 'Tis notiunnatural- for you Wome to be a lietle - 


| Arigry, you miſs s Conquelt, though you wou'd ſlight the 
Poor man-were he in your power. 
Har. There are ſome.itmay behave an Eye like Barglomew, 


© Bigenough for the whole Fair, butI am not of the 
Number, and you may keep your Ginger-bread. 
*T will be more acceptable to the Lady, 
Whoſe dear Imagalt wearsSir. . |. 
7. Bell.” | muſt confeſy, Madam, you came a day after the Fair, 
Har. You own Ahgo yous are 10: love — PHE IE 
T. Beg. I do. A2'i «d* 
. Har. Theconfidenceis > aaa ioreturn [could almoſt 
Figd in my heart to Jet\you- KooW my Ipclinations.: 
7. Bell. Are you in Love? 
Har. Yes, with this. Gear: "own, to that 
Degree, [can ſcarce indure.;..; wad 
The Country in Landskapes and 3 in Hangiogs. 
T. Bell. What a dreadfal thing 'twould be 
To be hurry'd back to Hampſhire / . 
Har. Ah --- name it not | — «© 
T. Bell. As for us, I find weſball agree well enough ! wou'd 
We'cou'd do ſomething to deceive the grave people | 
Har. Could we delay their quick proceeding, 'twere well, 
A reprieveis a good ſtep Ray the getting of a pardon: 
T. Bell, If we give over the Game, we are undone | 
What think you-of playing -it on boot y 2 
. +Hars;What do you mean? 
Y. Bell. Pretend. to be in lave oboe another / "twill make 
Some dilatory excuſes we may feign, pals the better. 
Har. Let us do't, if it be but for the dear 
Pleaſure. of diſſembling. i 
Y. Bell. Can you play your part? . 
Har. T know not what it is to love, but Thave made 
Pretty remarks by being now and then where Lovers meet. 
Where did you leave their Gravities? 
T, Bell, T'th'next Room. ! your Mother was * 


OF. Ceaſuring 
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Cenſuring our modern Gallant. 


Exter Old Bellair, and Lady Woodvil. 


Har, Peace! Herethey come, I will lean againſt this Wall, 


And look baſbfully down upon, my. Fan, white .... 


You like an Amorous ſpark modiſhly entertain me, 

L. Woody. Never go about to excuſe 'em, come, come, 

It was not ſo when | was a young Woman. 
0. Rell. A Dod, they're ſomething diſreſpetful — 
L. Wood. Quality was then; confider'd, 

And not rally'd by every fleering F ellow. | 

0. Bell. Youth will have it's Jeſt,'a Dad-it will. 

L. Food. *'Tis good breeding now to be civil .to none but 
Players and Exchange Women, they are treated by 'em as much 
Above their Condition, as others are below theirs. 

0. Bell, Qut-a piſe on 'etn, talk no more, the 
Rogues ha'-got an ill habit of preferring Beauty, . 

No matter where they find.it. . * 

L. Wood. See your Son, and my Daughter, they have 
Improv'd their acquaintance fince they were within: 

0. Bell, A Dod methiaks they.havye !, | 
Let's keep back and obſerve... . 

7. Bell. Now for a look and geſtures that may. perſvade'* em 
I am ſaying all the. paſſionate things imaginable — +. . 

Har. Your Head a little:more on one tide, [caſe your, elf 
Oo your leſt Leg, ;aod play'with, your. right hagd., 

7. Bell. Thus, is. it -not\? 1 

Har. Now ſet your right leg firm an the 2 dog dj, ” 
Your Belt, then look about you... 
 T. Bell. A little exerciſing will make meperſeR., 

Har. Smile nnd. tyro to,me agaia.very, (parkiſh.! \. pe 

7. Bell, Will yon take your turn and. ule? - | 

Har., With all my heart; ;., -** , 

7. Bell. At one motion play your Fan, roul your Eijes,* 
ah then ſettle: a kind look upon, me. 

AT Har: $o. 
7. Bell. Now ſpread your {Fa log a dow lod it,” 


T2 46 þ 


And 


£60- RE 
And tell the $ticks with a Finger. - } 20th 
Har. Very Modiſh, 
r. Be{, Clap your Hand up to your boſom, 
Hold RY your'Gown. | 
Shrug a litele, draw op your Breaſts, and let 'em fall 
Apain, ty, witha fighor two, &c. 
Har. By the good inſtruQtivas you give, [ſulpe& you forone 
. Of rhoſe malitious Obſervers who watch peoples Eyes, 
And from innocent'looks, make ſcandalous concluſions. 
7: Bell. T know ſome indeed: who out of meer love 
To miſchief are as "vigilant as Jealouſy it ſelf; 
And will giye youan account of every Glance 
That paſſes ata ; Pla and ''th' Circle} 
Har,” Twill es amiſs now-to ſeem a little pleaſant. 
7. Bal}. Clap your Fan then in both your-hands, ſnatch it 
- Foyour Mouth, ſmile, and with a lively motion "fling your 
y alittle forwards. So — now ſpread it ; fall back on 
The ſudden; Cover your Face with it, and break out 


Into a loud Laughter take up! look 
Grave, and falta fanning of) your ſelf — 
rably well ated. 


Har. Tthink I am pretty apt at theſe matters! 

_ 0: Bell, ADodI like this well. 

_ E. Word: This promiſes ſomething. 

os ;' Bell. Cone there is Love ith caſe, a dod theres, 
willbe;s wharſay you young Lady ? - 

h Her, All in;govod'time Sir, youexpett we ſhould Fall to, 
þ And Love i game Cocks fight, as ſoon/as we are ſet 

Togithiery 


Ware unreaſonable! 
0. Bel: A Dod (irrah, Eike t \/ >teketrar [ Enter a Servant. 
; Le | Coich. is at the Madam. 
'Go, get you. ard. take the Air together. 
; B, Ok las 4 
0; Be{.. Oat a pize: A. I ha'- bafineſs and cannot. 

We ſhalt ©ag ar nightar my Siſter Townleys. 
.| F Bel, Hes going ape uo b ba. [4f des 
Fþ 9h NN 00 Rl Foley Rt. ef. bt, 7: prog 
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SCENE It, 


Enter L. Townley, Emilia, and. Ar. Medley, 


L, Town. 1 pitty the young lovers, we laſt talk'd of, 
Though to ſay truth their conduct has beeaſo indiſcreet, 
They deſerve to be unfortunate. 

Medley. Y' have had an exat@ account,from the great Lady 
I'th' Box down to the little Orange wench. 

Emil. Y' are aliving Libel,a breathing Lampoon? I 
Wonder you are not torn in pieces. 

Med. What think you of ſetting upan Office of [Intelligence 
For theſe matters? the project qay get Money. 

L.Tow.You would have great dealings with country Ladies. 

Ated. More than Muddiman has [ Enter Bellinda. ' 
With their husbands. | | 

L. Town. Bellinda, what has been become of you ! we 
Have not ſeen you here of late WE 
With your friend Mrs L9407t. | 

Bellin. Dear creature, I left her but now (0 ſadly afllictad:. 

L. Town. With her old diſtemper Jealouſy! 

Med. Dorimant has plaid her ſome new prank. 

Bell. Well, that Dorimant is certainly the worſt 
Man breathing. 

Emil. [ once thought ſo. 

Bell. And do yow not think fo (till ? 

Emil, No indeed! 

Bel}. Oh Jeſu? | 

Emil. The Town does him a great deal of Injury; and E 
Will never beheve what'it ſays of a manIdo. +4 
Not know again for his fake ! | 

Bell. You make me wonder ! 

L. Tomr. He's a vety well bred man. 

Bell. But ſtrangely ill-natur'd. 

Emil. Then he's a very Wirty man! 

BeP. But a mn of no principles. 

Med. Your man of Prineiples is a very fine thing indeed; 

zl. To be prefert'd.to men of parts by Women who: have 

Regard, 
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Kegard to their _ utation andquiet., Well were I minded 
To play the Fool, he ſhou'd be the laſt man I'd think of. 

Med. He has been thefirſtin many Ladyes favours, though 
You are ſo ſevere, Madam. . 

L. Town, What he may. befor a Lover know not, bnt 
He's a very pleaſant acquaintance Fam ſure. 
_ Bell. Had you ſeen himuſe Mrs Loveitas1 have done, 
You wou'd never endure him more 
Emil, What he has quarrel'd with her again! 

Bel. Upon theſlighteſt vecafion, he's Jealous 
Of Sir Fopling. © 
_L. Town. She never ſaw him in her life but 
Yeſterday; and that was here.,, 

Emil. On my Conſcience! he's the only man in Town 
That's her averſion, how horribly out of humour 
She was all the while he talk'd to her ! 

Be#. And ſomebody has wickedly told him —— 


Emil. Here he comes. [ Enter Dorimant. 
Med. Dorimant | you are luckily come to Wong 
Your ſelf —— here's a Lady —— 


Bell. Has a word or two to lay to you from a 
Diſconſolate perſon; 

Dor. You tender your Reputation too much I IEA Madam, 
To whiſper with me before this good Company. 

Bell. To ſerve Mrs. Loveit, I'll make a boſ[d venture. 

Dor, Here's Medley the very Spirit:of Scandal. | 

Bed, No mitter! 

Emil. 'Tis ſomething you are unwilling to 
Hear, Mr.; Derimant. 

L; Towns Tell him-Bellinda whether he will or 0! 


Bel. Mrs. Loveit |.  [ aloud. 


Dor. Softly, theſe are lau hers, you is notkoigy! em. : 


Bell. In a Word y'avema mo] Hate you, . [To Dor- apart. 
al 


Which Ithoughtyou never could haye done. 
* Dor. Inobeying your Commands. 
Bel. Twas acruclpart you play'd! bow could you ai it? 
- 'D##iNothing is cruel to a'man,whoicould, kill himfelf. 
To pleaſe;youz 3 eryernber Fivea Clock to morrow Morng.. 
Be 
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Bel. [tremble when you name it. 

Dor. Be ſure you come. 

Bel. I\ha'not. | 

Dor. Sweat you will! 

Bell. I dare not. 

Dor. Swear I ſay. 

Bell. By my life ! by all the happineſs I hope for —— 
Dor. You will. 

Bell. I'wlll. 


Dor. Kind. 
Bell. Tam glad i've ſworn, I'vowl think I ſhould ha 


Fail 'd you elle! 


Dor. Surpriſingly kjad! in what tewper did. , 


You leave Loveit ? | 
Bell. Her raving was prettily over, and ſhe began to be 


In a brave way of defying you, nd all your works. 


Where have you been fince you went from thence ? 
Dor. I look'd in at the Play. | 
Bel. I have promis'd and muſt returnto her agen. - 
Dor, Perſwade herto walk in the Mail thisevening 
Bell. She hates the place and will not come. 
Dor. Doall you canto prevail with her. 
Bell. For what purpoſe? 
Dor. Sir Fopling will be here anon, Tl prepare him 
To ſet upon her there before me. © 
Bell. You perſecute her too much, but.I'1l do all you'l ha” me, 
Dor, Tell her plainly, 'tis grown ſo dull a bufiat is. | aloud: 
I can drudge on no lapger,. ts 
Emil. There are afflitions in Love Mr: Dorimant. 
Dor. You Women make 'em, who are commanly as 
Unreaſonable in that as you are at Play; without 
The Advantage be on your ſide,] a-man can never 
Quietly give” over when he's weary? 
Med. If you would play without being obliged.to- 
Complaifance Dorimant, you ſhould play n ;;. 7; 
Publick- places, 1 90 Hg ao 165 art 
Dor. Ordinaries were a very. good thing for that, : 


But Geatlemen'do. not of late frequent'em; the | 
Deep 


o 


- Deep play isnow in private Houſes. - 


_* Madam-— | 
© LL. Town. Thisconfidence will go nighto ſpoil this 


* The abler Council when they cometo be call'd | | 


Refuge of all the Young idle people. 
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Bellinda offering to ſteal. away. 

L. Town. Bel/inda, are you leaving us ſo'foon? £ 
- Bel. Tam to goto the Park with Mrs. Loveit, 
RES; 9 | Ex. Belinda. 


. 


Young Creature. 


Med. *Twill do her good Madam. Young men who + 
Are brought up under praQtifing Lawyers prove 


To the Bar themſelves —— - 

Dor. The Town has been very favourable to you 
This afternoon, my Lady Tow»ley, you uſeto have 
An Ambara's of Chaires and Coaches at your Door, 
An uproar of Footmen in'your Hall,” and a'noife 
Of Fools above here. | 

L. Town. Indeed my Houſe is the general rendovouze, | 


And next tothe Play-houſe is the Common 


Emil. Company is a very good thing, Madam, but I 
Wonder. you do not love1t alittle more Choſen. 

L. Town. 'Tisgood to have an univerſal taſte, we 
Should tbye Wit, but for Variety, be able to divert 
Our ſelves with the Extravagancies of thoſe who want it. 

Med. Fools will make you laugh. | 

Emil. For once or twice! but the repetition of their | 
Folly after a viſitor two grows tedious and unſufferable. 

L. Town. You arcalittle too delicate Egrilia. 


| 7 $2 [ Enter 4 Page. 
Page. Sir Pojting Flutter, Madam, defires to klnowit | 
You are to be ſeen. RE 1/5, Hs 

L. Town. Here's the freſheſt Fool in Town, and vne 
Who has not cloy'd you: yet. Page! | 

Page. Madam! © : | ? 

L. Town. Defire him to walk up. 1 

Dor. Do pot you fall on him, Medley, and ſaub him.” 
Sooth him up 1n his extravagance! he will ſhew the better. — 

Med. You know 1 have a natural indulgence for Fools, 
«rs | - And 
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And need not this caution, Sirl 
Enter $irFopling Flutter, with his Page efter him. 


Sr. Fop. Page! Wait without. Madam, I | To L. Town. 
Kiſs your Hands, I ſee Yeſterday was nothing of Chance, 
The belles aſſembles form themſelves here every day. 

Lady your ſervant; Dorimant, let me'embrace [To Emilia. 
Thee, withoutlying I have not met with any ofmy 
Acquainatance, who retain ſo much of Pari#*as 

Thou doſt, the very air thou hadſt when the 

Marquiſe miſtook thee i'th' Tuilleries,'and cry'd 

Hey Chevalier, and then begg'd thy pardon. 

Dor. I would fain wear in Faſhion ag long as [ can, Sir, 
'Tis a thing to be valu'd in men as well as Bawbles. 

Sir Fop. Thou art a manof Wit, and underſtands 
The Town : prithee let thee and I be intimate, 

There is noliving without making ſome good 
Man the confident of our pleafures. 

Dor. *Tis true! but there is no man ſo imprope 
For ſuch a bulineſs as I am. 

Sir Fop. Prithee! why haſt thou ſo modeſt an 
Opinion of thy ſelf? | | 
| Dor. Why firſt, I could never keepa ſecret in my life, 
And then there is no charm ſo infallibly makes me 
Fall in love with a Woman as my knowing a 
Friend loves her. Ideal honeſtly with you. 

' Sir Fop. Thy humour's very gallant or let me periſh, 
I knew a FreneſCount ſo like thee. | 

L. Town. '] perceive has more power over you 
Than Beaut Fopling; elſe you would not have 
Let this Lady fo long neglected. 

Sir Fop. A thouſand pardons Madam, ſome [| To Emilig. 
8 Civilities due of conrſe upon the meeting a long abſent 
1 Friend, - The Eclat of fo much beauty I confeſs ought 
To have charm'd me ſooner. | 
| Emil. The brillian of ſo much good language Sir has much 
More power than the little beauty [can boaſt. 18 

: G 2 | Sir Fop. 
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Sir Pop. I never faw oe thing prettier/than this high 
Work on your Point D'eſpaigne— ; 
. Emil. Tis.not fo ricti as. Point De'Fenicer--- i) 2c 

Sir _ Not altogether, but looks cooler, and is more 
Proper, forthe ſeaſon. Dorimavt; is not that Medley?" 

Dor.. The (ame, Sir. re bal 1. 291-1 4 
Sir Fop, Forgive me Sir id this Ambaras of Civilities, 

I could not cometo have you in my Arms ſooner. 
You underſtand an Equipage the beſt of 
Any Man in Townl hear. | Fr 

Med. By my own you would not gueſs it. 

Sir Fop. There: are Criticks who do not write.Sir. . 

Med. Our peeviſh Poets will ſcarce allow it. 

Sir Fop. Dam'em, they'l allow no Man Wit, who does not 
Play the fool like themſelves and ſhow it ! Have you 
Takennotice of the Galleſh I brought over ? UTE 

Hed. O yes! 'thas quite another Air,than th' Eogliſh makes. 

Sir Fop.. *'Tis as eaſily known from an Engliſh Fumbri), | 
As an Inns of Court-man is from one of us.. 

Dor. Truly there is a bell-air in Galleſhes as well as men. 

' Med. But there are few ſo delicate to obſerve it. 

Sir Fop. The world is generally very groflier here indeed, 

L. Town. He's very fine. 

Emil. Extream proper. For , 
Sir Fop. A light ſuit Tmade to appear in at my firſtarrival,. 
Not worthy your conſideration Ladies, 

. Dor. The Pantaloon is very well mounted. 

Sir Fop. 'The Taſlels are new and pretty. 

Med. I never ſaw a Coat: better cut ”Y 

Sir Fop. It makes me ſhowlong:waſted, and] think ſlender. 

Dor. That's. the ſhape our Ladies doat on. © 

Med. Your breech though 1s.a handful! too high in my. 
Eye Sir Fopling.., | % 

Sir Fop. Peace Medley, T-have wiſh'd it lower. a thouſand: 
Times, buta Pox.on't-'twill-not be.. - 

L. Town. His Gloves are well fring'd, large and graceful, 

;Sir Fop.' I was aiways eminent for being bien gante, 

Emil. He wears nothing but what are Origirals of the 

Moſt Famous.hands in Paris, | Sir Fop- 


* 
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Sir Fop. You are in the right Madam, 

L. Town. The Suit. 

Sir Fop. Barroy. 

Emilia. The Garniture. 

Sir Fop, Le Grag—— , 

Med. The Shooes ! 

Sir Fop. Piccar ! 

Dor. The Perriwig ! 

Sir Fop. Chedreux, | 

Town, and Emilia, The Gloves! 

Sir Fop, Orangerii! You know the {mell Ladies ! 
Dorimant, | could find in my heart for an amuſement 
To have a Gallantry with ſome of our Engliſh Ladies. 

Dor. "Tis a thing no leſs neceſſary to confirm the 
Reputation of your Wit, than a Duel will be 
To ſatisfie the Town of your Courage. 

Sir Fop. Here was a Woman yeſterday —— 

Dor. Miſtriſs Lovezt. : 

Sir Fop. You have nam'd her ! 

Dor. You cannot pitch on a better for your puypole. 

Sir Fop. Prithee! what is ſhe? 

Dor. A perſon of Quality, and one who has a reſt of 
Reputation enough to make the Conqueſt conſiderable: 
Beſides I hear ſhelikes you toa! ' 

Sir Fop. Methoughts ſhe ſeem'g though very reſerv'd, 
And uneaſie all the time I entertain'd her. a 

Dor. Grimace and affeCtation : You will ſee 
Her i'th' Mail to night. | | 

Sir Fop.” Prithee, let thee and I take the Air together. 

Dor. I amengag'd to Medley, but I'le meet you at 
Saint James's, and give you fome,information, upon the 
Which you may regulate your proceedings. 4 

Sir Fop. All the World will be inthe Park tonight: Ladies, 
*Twere'pity to keep ſo much Beauty, longer within doors, 
And rob the Ring of all thoſe Charms 
That ſhould adorn it Hey Page. 

[Enter Page, and goes out again, 
See that all my People be ready. 
Dorimant a Revoir, G 3a AMed. A fige 


_ 
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Med. A fine mett!'d Coxcomb. - 
Dor. Brisk and Infipid=— 
Med. Pert and dull. 
Emil. However you deſpiſe him Gentiomes, Fle lay my 


Life he' paſſes for a Wit with 'many. 


Dor. That may very well be, Nature hag hercheats, ſtum's 
'A brain, and puts ſophiſticate dulneſs often on the raftleſs 
Multitude for true wit and good humour. Medley, Come. 
Med. I muſt go a little way, I will meet you i "the Mail. 
Dor. I'le walk through-the Garden thither, we ſhall meet 


Anon and'bow. {To the Women. 


L. Town.' Not to night t we are engag'd abouta buſineſs, 
The knowledge of which may make you Jaugh hereafter. 

Med. Your ſervant Ladies. 
Dor. A Revoir, as Sir Fopling fays—— [ Ex. Med. and Dar. 
E. Town. The Old Man will be here immediate}y.. 
Emil. Let'sexpe@ him i'th''Garden:--- 
L. Town. Go, you are a Rogue. 
Emil. I can't abide you, 

[ Exennt. 


SCENE IM. The Mail. 
. Enter Harriet, YL. on, ſhe pulling him.. 


Her. Come along. 

F. Bell. And leave your Morher. 

Har, Bufic will be ſent with a Hue and Cry after-us 3: 
Batthat's no matter. 

F. Bell. 'Twill look ſtrangely i in me.. 

Har. She'l believe it a freak of mine, and never blame 
Your manners. 

T. Bell;. What reverenJ acquaintance is that ſhe has met ? 

Har. & fellow-beauty of the laſt Kings time, though by the 


| Ruines you would hardly guels it. 


[Exennt. 
 [Emter Dorimant ad croſſes the Stage, 


"72 4 - , 
by | ; Enter - 
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Enter Y..Bellair, 4nd. Harriet. 


T. Bell. By this time your Mother is in a fine taking. 

Har.-If your Friend Mr. Dorimant were but here now, 
That ſhe might fad-me talking with him: - | 

T. Be}. $he does not know him-but dreads him | hear of 
All Mankind. 

Har, She concludes if. he does but ſpeak to a 
Woman ſhe's undone, is,on her;knees-every day to 


' Pray Heav'n defend-me from him. 


7. Bell. You do not apprehend him fo much as ſhe does. 

Har. I never ſaw aty thing in him that was frightful. 

7. Bell. On the contrary, have you not obſerved lomerhing 
Extream delightful j in his Wit and Perſon ?- - 

Har. He's agreeable and pleaſant [ muſt own, but he 
Does ſo-much affe& being ſo, he diſpleaſes me. 

7. Bell, Lord Madan, all he does and ſays, is ſocaſie, 


And fo natural. 


Har. Some Mens Verſes ſeem (o to the anskilfa), 
But labour 1'the one, and affeQation in the other 


' To the Judiciaus plainly appear. 


L. Bell. I never heard him accus'd of affetation before. 
Enter Dorimaft and ſtares pon hon B 


Her. It paſſes on the eafie Town, who: are favourably 
Pleas'd in hjm-to call it humour. [Ex. Y, Bellair ad Harriet. 
Doy. 'Tis ſhe! it muſt be ſhe, that lovely hair, that 
Eaſie ſhape, thoſe wanton Eyes, and all thoſe avyng 
Charms about her mouth, which Azedley ſpoke of ; 
I'll follow the Lottery, and put in for a , 
Prize with -my' friend Bellair. 


Ex. Dor. Tz love the Vifors from the vanquiſh'd fly; 
repeating. _ fly that: Wound, _ they purſue that &. 


Exte” 
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Enter 'Y. Betlait, hk Harb after Vfeas Dorimane 
| — ſtanding at a CPee. 
| 1.21.39 03014:” | 
7f'Bell, "Hoſtiprople refer is Spkerk to this! gices n 
Har. It has the iN Aepats hon I confeſs: gi I 
Abominate the dull diverſions there, the formal bows, 
The AﬀeCted ſmiles, the filly by-Words, and 
Amorous Tweers, in paſling3 here one meets with 
A little converſation how hy then.” 
7. Bell, Theſe converſations have been fatal 
To ſome of 'your Sex,” Madam. | 
Har." It may be fo, becauſe ſome who want temper 
Have been undone by gaming, muſt others who have it 
Wholly deny themſelves the pleaſure of Play? . 
' Dor. Truſt: me; it were unreaſonable Madam. 
Ou {cyaying up gently, and bowing to ber. 
Har. Lord! who's this? . | She Starts and looks grave. 
Y. Bell. Dorimant. 
Dor. Is this the Woman your Father would 
Have"you marry? 
\ LT. Bell. It ts. 
Dor. Her name ? 
T. Bell. Harriet. 
Dor. I am not miſtaken, be $ handſome. 
T. Bell. Talk to her, her Wit is better than her face; 


We were whim. for you but now. 
Dor. *Overcaft with-ſeriouſheſs of the ſudden! [To Harriet. 


| A thouſand ſmiles were ſhining in that Face but now ; 


I never ſaw ſo quick a change of Weather. 
Har. 1 feel as great a. cling within ; . -[ Afede. 
But he ſhall never know'it.. * ©! 
Dor. 'You were talking of Play, Madam, 'Pray 
What may be your ſtint? 
_ Har. A little harmleſsdiſcourſe it pablick walks, 


'Or at moſt anappointment)in'a Box barefac'd 
$* the Play- Houſe; you are for Masks, and 


Ivate meetings 3 z where Women engage 
| For 


(47) 
For all they are worth-T hear, ' + | | 
' Dor. I have beer ug ttodeep- Play, butTean mike one © - 
At ſmall Game, when like my Gameſter well. * 
Har, And be ſounconcern'd you'l ha" no pleaſureine. 
Dor. Where there is # confiderable/ſum to be won, the 
Hope of drawing people in, makes ny trifle conſiderable, 
Hari: The idaeſs of mens natures T know makes 'em 
Willing to flatter and'comply' with theRich; though they 
Are ſure never tobe the better for 'em. 

Dor. Tis in their powet.to do'us good, and we deſpair 
Not but at ſome time or other they may be willing. 

Hear. To.men whohave far'd im this Town like you, 
'Twould bea' great Mortification'to live on hope ; 
Could you keepa'Lerdt for a-Miſtriſs ? | 

Dor. In expectation of a happy Eaſter, and though time: 
Be very precious, think forty dates well loſt, to gain your 
Favour. | 

Har. Mr. Bellair| let us walk, *tis time to leave him, 
Men grow dull when they begin to be particular. 

Dor. Y are miſtaken, flattery'will not enſtre, though F know 
Yare greedy of the praiſes of the whole Mail. | 

Har. You do me wrong. . | 

Doy; 1 do not, as'T-follow'd you, T obſery'd how you 
Were pleaſed when the Fops cry'd ſhe's handſome, very 
Handſome, by:God ſhe is, 'and ' whiſper'd alond yorr name, 
The thouſand ſeveral forms you-put your face into; then, 
To-make yourſelf more agreeable, how wantonly you play'd 
With your head, flung back your locks, and-look'd ſmilingty 
Over your ſhoulder at *em.”' * yo 

Har. I donot go begging the mens as you do 
The Ladies Good liking with a fly ſoftneſs in 
Your looks, and a gentle {Jowneſfs in your bows, | 
As you pals by 'em—— as thus Sir +—— [4Fs bime 
Is not this like you ? O | 


Enter Lady 'Woodvil and Buſy. | 
elf ] 
YL. Bell, Your Mother Madam. [ Pzlls- Har, She EW - her 
| L Wood.. 
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L. word. Ah wy nr Dear child Harriet. FM "1/4 us 4 

Bu Ons hinding er agen 1.4 

Sh i Shore, pooh ined T'gt od ia, 
L, Wood... 0 ; "þ. bt" | 
Dor.” Tis now ve Bak Mail Madam, the moſtentertaining 


Time of all the Evening, 


' Her. '] would fain ſee that Dorimant. Mother, you an cj 
Cry outof, fora monſter, he's in the Adei/ mous THE: 


_Jhear. | | +54 $51 


L. Wood. Come away then the plague is here and you 


Should dread the infetiaon. 


7. Bell. You may(be miſinform' of che gentleman? 
L. Wood. Oh nol T hope:you donotknow. hifh. 


He is t he Prince of all the Devils in the, Town, 


Delights in py ry do t 1a Rapes and Riots. 
Dor. If you did but hear him ſpeak Madam! 
L. Wood. Oh | tie has a Tongue they ſay would tempt the 


Angels to a ſecond. fall. 


Enter Sir Fopting with: his Equipage, ſex Foot- 
men , anil a-Page. © 


Sir Fop. Hey, Champaine, Norman, La Roſe, la Fleur, 


'La Tour, La>Verdure,  Dorimant— 


L. Wood. Hexe, |bere he is among._this Rout, he. 

Names him. comg away Harriet, come away. 
Ex. L. Wood. Harr. Buſy ad Y. Bell, 

Dor. Thiz fool's coming has ſpoil'd all, he's gone, 
But ſhe has left a pleaſing Image of her ſlk. | 
Behind that wanders in my Soul —- -- 
It muſtnot ſettle there. | 

Sir Fop. What reſverie is this! ſpeak man. 

| -Dor. Snatcht from my ſelf how far behind 

avon T behold the ſhore ! 


Enter Medley. 


Hed. Doriment, a diſcovery! I met with Bollazr. 
| or. 


(49) 


Dor. You car tell me no news Sir, I know all. 

Med. How do you like the Daughter ? 

Dorine, You never-came ſo near truth in your life, 
As you did 1a her deſcription. 

Med. What think you of the Mother? - : 

Dor. What ever I think of her, ſhe thinks 


. Very well of mel find. - 


Aed. Did ſhe know you? 

Dor. She did not, whether ſhe does now or no I know not. 
Here waga pleaſant Scene towards, whenin came Sir 
Fopling, muſtering up his Equipage, and at the 
Latter endnam'd me, and frighted her away. 

Med. Loveit and Bellinda are not far off, I ſaw 'em 
Alight at St. James's. , p 

Dor. Sir Fopling hark you, a word ortwo, [Whiſperr. 
Look you do not want affurance. 

Sir Fop. I never do-on theſe occaſions. 

Dor. Walk on, we muſtnot be ſeen together,* make your 
Advantage of what I have told you, the next turn 
You will meet the Lady. 

Sir Fop. Hey—PFollow me all.[ Ex. Sir Fopl. & his Equipage. 

Dor. Medly, you ſhall ſee —_ ſport Tacx deaweis Is 
Loveit and this Fopling. 

Med. thought there was ſomething toward by that whiſper. 

Dor. You knowa worthy principle of. hers ? 

Med. Not to be ſo much ascivil to a man who ſpeaks to her 
In the preſence of him ſhe profeſſes to loye. 

Dor. I haveencourag'd Fopling to talk to.her to night. 

Med. Now you are here ſhe will gonigh to beat him. 

Dor. In the humor ſhe's in, her love will make her do ſome 
Very extravagant thing doubtleſs. | 

Med. What was Bellindas buſineſs with you at my 
Lady Townleys ? ; | 

Dor. To get me to meet Lovezt herein order to an 
Eclerciſment; I made fome difficulty of it, and have prepar'd 
This rancounter to make good my Jealouſy, 

Med. Herethey come! | + Enter Lov. Bell. and Pert. 

Dor. I'le meet her and provoke her with a- deal of dumb 

Civility 


Civility in paſſing by, then tiirn ſhort and be behind | 
Her, wheri Sir Fopling ſets upon hee— * 
See homwunregarded now - 
That piece of Beauty paſſes- F Ex, Dor. on Med. 
Bel/. How wondertul reſpe&fully he Mtv [4 
Pert. He's alwayes over- manrerly when 
He has done a miſchief. 
Bel. Methoughts indeed at the ſame time he hada 
Strange deſpifting Countenance. 
Pert. The unlucky look he thinks becothes him. 
Bell, I was afraid you would have ſpoke to him:my; Dear. 
Loveit. | would. have di'd fir{tz' he thatl no more hind me 
The loving fool he has done. 
Bell.- You love him (till ! 
_Loveit. No. 
Pert. I wiſh you did not. 
Loveit, I do not, and F will have you think fo - w hat made 
You hale me to this odious place Bellinda ? | 
Bell. T hate tobe hulch'd up in a Coach ; 
Walking is much better. 
Loveit. Would we could meet Sir Foplivg now. 
Bell. Lord! would you not avoid him? 
Loveit. | would make him all the advances that may be. 
Bell. That would confirm Dorimant: ſuſpicion, my Dear. 
Loveit. He is not jealous; but | wilt make him ſo, and be 
Reveng'd a way he hittle thinks on. 
 Bellin. aſide.” Ifſhe ſhould make him eli that may make 
Him fond of her again : I muſt difſwade her from it. Lord! 
y Dear, this will certainly make him hate you. 
- Loveit. *T will make him uneaſie though he does not care 
For me ; I know the effects of jealouſic on men of his 
Proud temper. 
Bell. 'Tisa fantaſtick remedy, its operations are 
Dangerous and uncertain. 
Loveit. *Tis the ſtongeſt Cordial wecan give to dying Love, 
It often brings it back when there's no ſign of life remaining ; 
But I deſign not ſo much the viviog his; as my engy 


Enter 
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Enter Sir-Fopling and his Equipage. 


Sir Fop. Hey ! bid the Coach-man ſend home four of his 
Horſes, and bring the Coachto White- Hall, Ile walk  - 
Over the Park----- Madam, the honour of kifling your 
Fair hands is a happineſs I miſs'd this afternoon at my 
Lady Townleys! - 

Loveit, You were very obliging, Sir Foplixg, the laſt 
Time [ ſaw you there, ; | 

Sir Fop. The preference was due to your wit and beauty, 
Madam, your Seryant, there never was ſo ſweet an Evening. 

Bell. *'T has drawn all the rabble of the Towa hither. 

Sir Fop. 'Tis pity there's not an order made, that none but 
The Beau Monde ſhould walk here. - 

Loveit. 'Twould add much to the beauty of the place: 


, See what a ſort of naſty Fellows are coming. 


[ Enter four ill-faſhion'd Fellows ſinging, 
'Tis #08 for kiſſer alone, &c, 


Loveit, Fo! Their Perriwigs are ſcented with 
Tobacco ſo ſtrong | 

Sir Fop. It overcomes our pulvilio- 
Methinks I ſmell the Coffee-houſe they come from. 

1 Man. Dorimarnt's convenient, Madam Loveit. 

2 Man. I like the oylie Buttock with her, 

3 Man. What ſpruce prig is that ? 

1 M44n. A Caravan, lately come from Paris. 

2" Man. Peace, they ſmoak. . 


There's ſomething elſe to be done, &c. Er of them 
| Coughing. 
[_ Ex. Singing. 


 # Uh _ Enter 
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Evter Dorimant and Medley. 


Dor, They're ingag'd— 

Med, She entertains him as if ſhe lik'd him. 

Dor, Let us go forward----teem earneſt in diſcourſe and 
Shew our ſ:lves- Thenyou ſhall ſee how ſhe'l uſe him. 

Bell. Yonder's Dorimant my Dear. 

Loveit. [fee him, he comes iuſulting; but I will diſappoint 
Him in his expeQation. [_ Aſide. 

To Sir Fopling. I like this pretty nice humour of yours 


| Sir Fopling : With what a loathing eye he look'd upon 


With a Flat-cap---- a durty Face. 


Thoſe Fellows! | 
Sir Fop. 1 ſat near one of 'em ata Play to day, and was almoſt 
Poiſon'd with a pair of Cordivant Gloves he wears——— 
Loveit. Oh! filthy Cordivant, Ae 
How I hate the ſmell [Langhs in a loud affeFed way. 
Sir Fop. Did you obſerve, Madam, how their Crevats 
Hung looſe an inch from their Neck, and what 
A frightful Air it gave 'em. 
_ Toveis. OhT took particular notice of one that is alwaies 
Spruc'd up with a deal of dirty Sky-colour'd Ribband. 
Bel. That's one of the walking Flajolets who 
Haunt the Mail o'aights F:*; .49N 
Toveit. Oh! I remember him! H' has a hollow Tooth 
Enough to ſpoil the ſweetneſs of-an Evening. 
Sir Fop. Ihave ſeen the talleft walk the ſtreets 


With a dainty pair of Boxes, ng brearky on: 
1 


Loveit. And a little Footboy at his Heels Pocket-high, 
Sir Fop. And aSnotty Noſe—— 
Toveit. Oh --- odjous, there's many of my own (ex with 

That Holborr Equipage trigg to Grey's Drm-Walks; + 

And now and then Travail hither on a Sunday. 


. "©Med; She takes no notice of you. 


VY 


Dor. Damn her! I am jealous of a Counter-plot [ 
Eoweit. Your Liveries are the fineſt, Sir Fopling---- 


Ohichar Page ! that Page is the prettily'ſt dreſt---- 
Os UPS 4, They 


- $he bites at the Coxcomb, ' 
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They are all Frenchmen. 

Sir Fop. There's one damin'd Engliſh blockhead 
Among 'em, you may know him by his Meine. 

Loveit. Oh! that's he, that's he, what do you call him ? 

Sir Fop. Hey ——I know not what to call him—— 

Loveit, What's your Name? 

Footm. John Trott, Madam! |, 

Sir Fop. O unſufferable! Trott, Trott, Trott / there's 
Nothing ſo barbarous as the names of our Engliſh Servants. 
What Countryman are you Sirrah ? f 

Foote. Hampſhire, Sir? 

Sir Fop. Then Hampſhire beyour name. Hey, Hampſhire! 

Loveit. O That ſound, that ſound becomes the 
Mouth of a man of Quality ! 

Med. Dorimant you look a littlebaſhful on the matter! 

Dor. She diſſembles better than I thought 
She could have done. . 

Med. You haye tempted her with too luſctous a bait. - 

Dor. She cannot fall from loving me to that ? 

Med. Yau beginto be jealqus in earneſt. 

Dor. Ofone I donot love —— © 4 

Med. You did love her. | 

Dor. The fit has long been over — 

Med. But I have known men fall into dangerous relapſes 
When they have found a Woman inclining to another. 

Dor. . He guefles the ſegret of my Heart! I am-concern'd, 
But dare not ſhow it, 1ct*Be{i#X# ſtiould miftraſttaly - 
Have done to gain hex. X  [tobrmfelf.- 

. Bell. [ Aſide.) I hdve watch'd his look, and find no 
Alteration there. Did heloveher ſome ftgns of * 
Jealouſy would haveaypear'd ? T223617) AM 25 

Dor. IT hope this happy Evening, Madam, has. 
Reconcil'd you to the Scandafons Mail, web 
Shall have you now hankeringhere'agen--- 

Eoveit. Sir Fopling will you walk —— . | | 

Sir Fop. I am-all obedience Madatn-—— © ' | F165. 

, Eaveit. Cone Aint GI Wajes tobe” 3 1. 
2: Malttious- 


{5 WY 
Malitious on all the ill faſhion'd things we meet. Bn 
Sir Fop. Wee't makea Critick onthe . 4 
Whole Mail Madam. | 
Loveit. Bellinda'you ſhall engage —- 
' Bel]. To the reſerve of our triends my Dear. 
Lov. No! No! Exceptions —— - 
Sir Fop. Wee'l facrifice all to vur diverfion— 
Loveit, All-- all-- 
_ Sir Fop., All. | 
Bell. AW? Then let it be. 
[ Ex. Sir Fopling, Loveit, Fellinda, and Pert, Lexghiok. 
47:4. Would you had brought ſome more of your 
Friends, Dorimant,to-have been Witneſles of Sir 
Fopling: diſgrace and your Triumph—— 
Dgox.,.\ I were unreafonableto deſire you not to 
' Laugh at me; but,pray do, not expoſe me 
To the Town this day or two. 
"Ated. By that time you hopeto have regain'd your Credit. 
Do#. 1 know ſhe hates Fopling, and only makes uſe of 
Him'in hope to work me on. agen; had it not been 
For ſome powerful Conſiderations which will be , 
Remov'd to morrgw morning, I had made her pluck off 
- This mask, and ſhew the KPatngy that Tee; | 
| Fey under. 4 tals 
* 45:46; - Buyer 4 { Footman. 
ef I "Nl n ® 
14, Hed. is  gomes IE. Belair, with; news of 
: 'yp Your Jaft venture, ;. | 
Dor. 1 amglad/he ſent hims, I long to anow 
The conſequenge of, our parting, - 7 ;;; 
| Bn ny $4 edi puibrng ie yaneapmera my Lady. - 
- Tamplegs prel 1 bg Mr. Medley with you. >.>... 
7 
iT Then all's nec 1-0 Cock wah 
"Footm. har pris ent: tor #ho! Fiddles.and -- 
to 
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You ownyourſelf to be Mr. Conrtage. They 


Are all prepar'd to receive you by thatname. 


Dor. "That foppiſh adtmirer of Quality, who flattersthe 
Very meat at honourable Tables, and never offers love 
Toa Woman below a Lady-Grandmother.' 

Med. You know the Character you are to actl (ce! 

Dor. This Is Harrietscontrivance —— | 
Wild, witty, loveſome, beautiful and young-— 


Come along Medley | 
Med.This new Woman would well ſupply the loſs of Loveit, 
Dor. That buſineſs muſt not end fo, ' before to morrow 

San is ſet, I will revenge and clear'it. 

And you and Loveit to her coſt. ſhall find, 
1 fathom all the depths of Womankind. 


[Exennt. 


ACT IV. 


The Srene opens with the Fiddles playing a 


Country dance. 


Enter Dorimant, L. Woodvill, Young Bellair, ard Mrs. Har-. 
riet, Old Bellair, and Emilia, 2r, Medley and Lady Town- 


ley; as having juſt ended the dance. 


Old Bell. CO, fo, ſo! a ſmart bout, a very ſmart bout a Dod'! 
i_) L, Town: How do you like Emilia's 


Dancing Brother. 
0. Ref, -Not.at all ! not at all. 
L. Towr. You ſpeak not what you think I am ſure, 
0. Bel/. No matter for that, go, bid her dance no more, it 


Don't'become her, it don't become her, tell her I 


Say ſo; [a Dod 1 love her. [Afede. 
Dor, All people mingle now a days [To L,Woodvill. 
Madam.. 


? RH (s6)- IEA 

Madam... And in publick. places Women of Quality 

Have the leaſt ri PCA Uh w'd/em. ; | Fr 
TL. Wood. 1 proteſt you fay the truth, Mr. Conrtage. 

| Dor. Forms and Ceremonies, the only things that 


» 


Uphold Quality*and greatneſs, are now ſhamefully 
Laid aſide and neglected. FR bs 

-L. Wood, Well |. this is not the Womens Age, let 'em 
Think what they will, Lewdneſs is the buſineſs now, 
Love was the bus'neſs in my Time. | | 

Dor. The Women indeed are little beholding tothe young 
Men of this Age, they're generally only dull A, Jared 
Of themſelves, and maketheir Court to nothing but their 
Perriwigs and their Crevats, and would be more 
Concern'd for the diſordering of 'em, tho' on a good 
Occaſion, than a young Maid would be for the tumbling 
Of her head or Handkercher. 

L. Wood. I proteſt you hit 'em. 

| Dor. They are very afliduous to ſhow themſelves at Court 
Well dreſs't to the Women of Quality, but their bus'neſs: 
Is with the ſtale Miſtrefſes of the Town, who are 
Prepar'd to receive their Lazy addreſſes by induſtrious 
_ OldLovers, who have caſt 'em off, and made 'em eaſy. 

Har. He fits my-Mothers humor ſo well, a little more and 
She'l-dance a Kiſling dance with him anon. 

Med. Dutifully obſerv'd Madam. 

Dor." They pretend to be great Criticks in Beauty, by their 
Talk you would think they lik'd no face, and yet can 
Doat on an ill one, if it belong to a Landreſs or a Taylors 
Daughter: they cry a Woman's paſt her prime at 20, 
Decay'd at four and 20, old and unſufferable at 30. 

L. Wood. Unſufterable at 3o ! That they are in the wrong, 
Mr. Conrtage, at five and 30, there are living proofs 
Enough to convince 'em. > 

Dor, Ay Madam | there's Mrs. Setlooks, Mrs. Droplip, 
And my Lady Lowd / ſhew me among all our opening 
Puds, a face that promiſes ſo much Beauty as 
The remains of theirs, 

L.# ood, The deprav'd appetite of this Vicious Age 

es Taſtes 
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Taſt's nothing; but green Fruit, and oaths it when.” > » 
'Tis kindly ripen'd. 

Dor. Elſe ſo many deſerving Women, Madam, would 
Not be ſo untimely negle&ted. 

L. Wood. I proteſt Mr. Conrtage, a dozen ſuch good men 
As you, would be enough to attone for that wicked | 
Dorimant, and all the under debauchees of the Town. 
What's the matter there ? [ Har.Emil. Toxxg Bell. Med. Lady 

- Town.break out into a laughter. 

Med. A pleaſant miſtake, Madam, that a Lady 
Has made, occaſions a little laughter,” W 

0. Bel}. Come, come, you keep 'em idlel they are 
Impatieat till the Fiddles play again. | 

Dor. You are not weary, Madam ? 

L. Wood. One Dance more! | _. 4.x { 

I cannot refuſe you Mr. Conrtage. ..- * [They Dance. 
Emil. You, are very. ative, Sir; .. 

After the-Dance, O. Bellair, ſerging and 
dancing up to Emilia, 

O. Bell. A Dod Sirrahz when,I was a | young | 
Fellow I could ha' caper d upto thy..-: 

Womans Garget. -44{ 4 
Dor. You are wits 1 to reſt your ſelf Madam Rl ck 
L. Town. Wee'l walk-into-my- Chamber and fit down. 
Med. Leave us Mr. Conrtage, he's a Dancer, ne the ' 76 

Young Ladies are not/weary yet, 1; { », | = 
L. Wood. Wee'll ſend him; out,again. 

Har. If you do not quickly,:1 kagw, 

Where to 6 nd for Mr. Dorimant. 

L. Wood. This Girls head, Mr. Courtage, is ever 
Running on that wild fellow, TO FIST 5 F 

Dor. 'Tis well you havegother a'g o9d-husband 
Madam, that. wllſettle Kei) ] ct lc 

[Ex. L. own. Wood. Joe Dedbeaco 

.0. Bell. to Emilia.) A Dod ſweet-heart beadvis'djand do 
Not throw thy ſelf away ona young idle fellow;  .. 7 

Ewil. | haye yo ſuck intengionSip. -j2'9:c- 16 

*0. Beth Haves; BER DATIERGRI how Gals have - hs man 


0 PIR | l % ay . 

1 ſpakeof. -ADod he lbves on will\make vol? 

Husband, but no words — dy OI 
Emil. Bur Sir —— . 

0, 0. Beb. No anfiver —out a bet proce! al tink on't. 

3,15 _ TNT > £471 P4090. c4 nga agds 
DLJoin "ml. Eto Dorimaine, 
5 HEAT T 23? 5239115 Ra; {14 pLaznll 
'Dorins. Yout compliny'ls defirt within —__ ; 

'0;' Bel." go! [go good! Mr. wn rent bs well! 
Gol [le ſee you ns tore.” | { 208; $3 DDR, 
" Emil, What have 1 done ied 0117»: +10: i 

0. Belt; Thu ue? you ue 4g" 0. — 

E ſhe not Mr. Comrtage 2706 6 4 ts 1 IH 
Emil. Better words of F ha'et abide JOU; : 

OG. ' Bell; Out a pize—a Dod, What aoes ſhe ſay / 

_ Hit'k@& 4 þat for me there, ©. \Pixtt , Belair. 
Med. You have charms forthe whole wily: 
aDow\You't: bilie/PwithfOnt unſeuforable jeſt, Medly. 
Med. You SIRE 'Fontpte, and am content to be a 

Bare ſpeQtator, Byllh-contthiy to my-wture. | 

-  ©Emil. Methinks, Mr. Dol doh, hy Lady WoodvHl 
1 a little fond of you. 

2644:"iv CL 

Med." er ſo-7 tr hes! 
You have ai Oy. : 

Dor. And I will not loſe it #-Belkai; here's: 


A Lady has ſomething 6&6 Ne tug | 
oy WR we NEEY 


7. Bell. 1 wait upodt&/ My' 
Buſineſs with you.. .. VL ine 

Dor. Get- youalltogaherthen, {1 2! 
That ] Fare car' tvoratGin je, 


Hare AﬀeRation i is catchir 1 fin#;- your-' FRY 
aye bod keerhky os novo. 2, 

| nom. bad ro)dnefs 9300, 
. In your look p91" I! P; 5 in bes vo {5 W Ov 
Dat Sir, 


x 3 
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Which now in faces are ſo much in faſhion, 
. . Dor. You'need%emnot; you havea ſweetneſs of your ow, 
If you would but calm your frowns andet it ſettle, 

Har, My Eyes are wild and wandring'like my paſſions, 
And canqot yet be ty'd to Rules of charming. 

Dor. Women indeed have commonly a method of 
Managing thoſe meſſengers of Love / now they 
Will look as if they would kill, and anon they 
Willlook asf they were dying. They point and rebate 
Their glances, the better to invite ns. 

Har. Ilike this variety well enough; but hate the ſetface 
That always looks as it would fa ome love me, 
A woman, who at Playes'makesthe Deux yeux toa * 
Whole Audience, and at home cannot forbear%em 
To her Monkey. | 

Dor. Put ona gentle ſmile and let me ſee, how well - 
It will become you. *' wha 

Har. I am ſorry my face does not pleaſe y on4y\d bs! Te 026 


 Butl ſhatlnor be:complaiſant and change 913 off? 4a 


Dor. Though you' are obſtinate, I know 'ti3 ti3 cpible of 5 
Improvement, and ſhalldo you Juftice Madam, if Ichance 
To be at Court, when the Critiques of-the Cirele e paſs, © 
Their judgment ; for thither you'muſt come:-. 

Har. And expect tobe taken in- pieces, Have my 
Features examin'd, every motion certftr's; and ofthe” = 
Whole becondemn'd tobe bit pretty, ora Benuty of -* 

The lowe't rate. What think y 

Do, "The Women, tity the*trey eh whs ttng oth 
Drawing-room will vatitoully ol ow ; you tiore ON 
Than that; -they always gravt whit i ts apparent, - © 
That they may the better be believ'd when 
They name eotigeaFd* faults they cannot + 
Eaſily be diſprov'd in. ae 

Har. Beauty runs as great a riſque $d at Court 
As wit dots oh the Stag, tee og and the nw 
Fooliſh, all are free to cenfare. ' 5 

Dor. afide.'Tlove her, 'and dare not let her know it, 
| 200g ſh'as an aſcendant o'reme andhizy revenge the 

I 2 Wrongs 


R " 
© 4 


ame 


. Tomy me pg po Lwhen pray forbear, It. 
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Wrongs L havedone her ſes. ! 
Tiwek of making a party Madam, love will engage. [Fo ber, 
oy-make me{ ne, Id nor think to have 
Heard 0 | Loye from-you. 
Dor. I never knew. what.'twas to hos aſettled hw 
Yet, butnow and then have had irregular fits, 1. 
| Har. "Take heed, ficknel herlong healthis | bw 
Commonly moreyiolent 415y ngerous 
heinfetion from.her, aud feel the 


Dos;  I'bave took, t 
Diſeaſe now ſpreading in me — |. [Afde. 
Is.the-name of love { trightful Fas 
You dare not ſtand/it2,, 92 v6 4 gow/ [To her. 


Har. 'Twilldo pade exceqution out "abs your mouth: 


Onmela rote 2 ond 3s &: 


Dor. It been fatal---- 

Har. T9-ſome cafy.Women, -but-ywe are not al 
Lang dd 5; — vie veto Lt 
Laugh at.Lov —=_ 


pos þ 6 genough to ur 
pin pon ina 


Enter Sir Fopling and others in Maſques. 


Dor. What's here Maſquerades? _. . % 
Har. I thought n Mefene - been Ickoff, and 


People might have 1nprivatewith ; Us Fiddle. 
Dor, 'Ttsendeaygurd to, be kept gn foo «hi 

Some who find ;thafelnes che ore accepbl, 
The 
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The leſs they are known. 

T. Bel]. Fhis muſt be Sir Fopling. | 

Aed. That extraordinary habit ſhews it. 

T7. Bel/ What are the reſt? 

Med. A company of French Raſcals whom he pick'd 
Up in Paris and has brought over to be his dancing 
Equipage on theſe occaftons!' make him-own 
Himſelf; a Fool is very troubleſome when he 
Preſumes he is Incognito. 

Sir Fop- Do you know me? [ To Harriet.. . 

Har. Tento one but Lgueſs at yon? 

Sir Fop. Are you women as fond of a Vizard as we menare? 

Har. Iam very fond of a-Vizard that covers a- 

Face I do not like, Sir.. 

T. Bel}, Here are no Maſques you ſee, Sir, but 
Thoſe which came with you, this was intended a 
Private meeting, but becauſe you look like a 
Gentleman, 1f you will diſcover your ſelf and we 
Know you to be ſuch, you ſhall be welcome. 

Sir Fop: Dear Bellazr. [ Pulling of his Mask.. 

Med. Sir Fopling.| how came you hither? | 

Sir Fop. Faith as I was coming late from White-Hal, 
After,the Kings Couches, one of my people told me 
He had heard Fiddles at: my Lady Townleys, and —— 

Dor. You need not ſay any more, Sir. | 

Sir Fop. Dorimant, let me kiſs thee.. 

- Dor. Hark you Sir'Fopling?- EF 7.o [ Whiſpers. 

Sir Fop. . Enough, enough, Courtage. | 
A.pretty kind of young Womanthat, Medley, I oblerv'd -:; 
Her in the Mail more Evelie than our Engliſh 


' Women commonly are, prithee what is ſhe?- 


Med. The nioſt noted: Coquette in Town z: beware, of her. 
Sir Fop. Let her bewhat ſhe will, I know'how to take my 
Meaſures, in Paris the Vode is toflatter the Pruds,:. 
Laugh at the Faux-proude, make ſerious loveto 
The Demi-prouds; and ouly railly with-the Coquette.. 
Medley, what think you ? "| 


Med. Thar for all this ſmatterwe of the Mathematicks, 
| | You. 


- 
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*You may be out in gow Judgment at Tennis 
Sir Fop. Whata Coque a Laſne is this? I talkof 
:Women and thou anſwer'ft Tennis. 
Med. Miſtakes will be for want of apprehenſion. 
Sir Fop. Lam very glad of the acquaintance - 
Thave with this Family. + - | L 
Med. My Lady truly is agood Woman, 
Sir. Fop. Ah1- Dorimant, ' Courtage I would ſay, 
'Would thou had(t ſpent. the haſt Winter in Paris 
With me. When thou wer't there La corneis and 
Sallyes were the only habitudes we had, a Comedian 
Would have been a bone fortune. No ſtranger ever | 
Paſs'd his time ſo well as'I did ſome months before 
I came over. - I was well receiv'd in a dozen 
Families, where all the Women of quality us'd to 
Viſit, | have intrigues to tell thee, more pleaſant, 
Than ever thouread'tin a Novel. 
Har. Write'em, Sir, and oblige us Women ! our 
Language wants fach little ſtories. 
. "Sit Fop,” Writing Madam's a Mechanick part of Witt! 
A Gentleman ſhould nevergo beyond aSang or a Billet. 
Har. . Bvſſz& was a Gentleman. 
Sir Fop. Who D' Ambois? 
Med. Wasthereever fuch a brisk blockead? 
Har. Not D' Ambois, Sir, but Rubutin. He who 
Writ the Loves of France. 
Sir Fop. That may be, Madam/ many Gentlemen do 
Things that are below 'em. Damn your Authors, 
Courtage, Wormea are the prettieſt things we 
Can fool away our time with. ; 
. Har. Thopeyehaveweari'd your ſelf tonight at Court, 
Sir, and will not think of fooling with any body here. 
Sir Fop. I cannot complain of my Fortune there, Madam---- 
 Dorimant —— ''| 4 | 
Dor. Again / mu Ry 290 ty; aj 
Sir Fop./ 'Courtage,/a pox ©n't, have ſomething totell thee. 
When I had made my Court within, 1came out 
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'Fth' outward room, 1'th' midſt of half a dozen 
Beauties who were withdrawa to jetr among 
Themſelves, as they call'dit. 

Dor. Did youknow 'em? | 

Sir Fop. Not one of 'emby Heav'ns! notT. 

But they were all your friends. 

Dor. How are you ſure of that? 

Sir Fop. Why we laugh'd at all the Fown ;- ſpar'd 
No body but your ſelf, they found me a man 
For their purpoſe. 

Dor. | know you are malitious to your power. | 

Sir Fop. And faith '/ Ihad occafion to ſhewit, for Inever 
Saw more gaping fools at a Ball oron a Birth-day. 

Dor. You learn'd whothe women were. 

Sir Fop. No matter / they frequent the Drawing Room. 

Dor.* And entertain themſelves pleaſantly at the exprate 
Of all the Fops who come there. by.) 

Sir Fop. That's their bus'ne(s, faith'T ſifted 'em and find 
They havea ſortof wit among them— 
Ah filthy. [ Pimches « Tallow Candler 

Dor. Look he has heen pinching the Tallow Candle, ' 

Sir Fop. Haw can you breath in a Room where there's 

Greaſe frying / Dorimant thou art intimate with * - 

My Lady, adviſe her for her own ſake and the good" 

Conpiny ee comes hither to-burn Wax lights, 

Har. What are theſe Maſquerades who ſtand fo 
Obſequiouſly. at a diſtance ? mm 
"Lix Pop. A ſet of Bulladins, whom1 pickt out of the be(t- ©. 

In France and, brought over, with,a Flutes deux ve two; 

My Servants. they {hall entertaw' you; 3 a2 1 bfriod & 
Har. I had rather ſceyou dayce your elf Sir Fopling. .  * 
Sir Fop. AndI had rather do it---all the company -* 5-116 

Knows it — but Ma Tt in 533 0 G015MT [ay gout 


4 * 


Med. Come, come ! nhoexcules Sir F opling. 
Sir Fop. By Heav'ns Medle 
| (Med Like a woman [ nd: you mult be ſtruggl'd with: 
Before one brings you what you deſire. 
Har. Can he dance? [Afide. 


Emil. 
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Emil. And fence and ſing too, if you'l believe him. 
Dor. He has no more excellence in his heels than in 
His head. He went to Paris a plain baſtful Engtiſh Blockhead, 
And is retura'd a fine undertaking French Fopp. 
Med, 1 cannot prevail, 
Sir 4. « Donot think it want of Complaiſance, Madam. 
Har. You are too well bred to want that, Sir Fopling. 
T believe it want 6f power. . | 
. Sir Fop. By Heav'ns'kndo it is. - . 
'T have fat up ſo Damn'd late and drunk fo curs'd hard 
Since Icameto thislewd Town, that I am fit for 
Nothing but low dancing now, a Corant, a Bore, 
Or a Mianuet: but $t. 4»dre tells me, if I 
Will but be regular in one_ Month Iſhall riſe agen. 
Pox on this Debauchery. [Endeavonrs at a Caper. 
_ Emil. Thave heard your dancing much commended, * 
Sir Fop.. It had the good Fortnne to pleaſe in Parg. 
I'was judg'd to riſe withinan inch as high as'the * 
Baſque inanEntry Idanc'd there. | 
Hey. T am mightily taken with this Fool, letus ſit: 
Here's a ſeat Sir Fopling. 
Sir Fop. At your feet, Madamz 
I can be no where ſo much at eaſe : by your leave 
Gown. had 
0% I Ah! you'l ſpoilit. : 
Sir Fop. No matter, my Cloaths are - Creatures. 
I make 'em tomake my Court to you Lad 
 Quon Comenct to an-Engliſh DancerEngliſh motions. 'I was 
Forc'd to entertain this Fellow, 'one of my ſet miſcarryinp—— 
Oh horrid! leave your damn'd manner of dancing, 
- Andputon'the French Air: have you not a | 
+ Pattern before you—— | 
Prety well! imitation ia time may bring him toſomething. | 


ARer, 


we: 


es, Hey--- [Daxte | 


JMI 


(63) 
an” the Dance enter Old Bellair, Z,Woodvil - 
' -,, 6x4, L, Townley. 


0. Bel. Hey a Dod | whathave we here, amumming? 

L. Wood. Where's my Daughter ——Harriet. 

Dor. Here, here, Madam! | 
I know notbut under theſe diſguiſes. there may be' 
Dangerous ſparks, I gave the young Lady Warning! 

L. Wood. Lord! I am fo oblig'd to you, Mr. Courtege. 

Har. Lord! how you admirethis man! 

L. Wood. What have you to except againſt him? 

Har. He's a Fopp, 

L. Wood. He's nota Dorimant, a wild extravagant 
Fellow of the Times. 

Har. He's a man made up of forms and common places, 
Suckt out of the remaining Lees ofthelaſt age. 

L. Wood. He's ſo good amanthat were you not engag'd---- 

L. Town. You'l have but little night to leep i in. 

L, Wood. Lord | "tis perfe&day—+—- | 

Dor. The hour is almoſt come, I appointed Fellinds, | 
And I am not ſo foppilhly in loye here to forget 3,  [ Afde. 
Iam fleſh and blood yer. 

L. Town. I am very ſenſible, Madam. 

L. Wood. Lord, Madam! 

Har. Look in what a ſtruggle is my poor Mother yoader ? 

7. Bell, She has muchadoto bring out the Complemgne? 

Dor. She ſtrains bard for it,',, | 

Har. See, (ce! her head tottering, her Eyes (airing, 
And het under- -lip-trembling-- F 

Dor. Now, now, ſhe'sinthe very oonvulli ions ofher 
Civility. [ aſide.) 'Sdeath I ſhall loſe Sefipgs: 1 muſt_. 
Fright her hence! ſhe] be an hour in ,,,; 17,2, cn 4 07 
This fit of good Manners elfe.,./ j // -.,; 1, | 
[To L. Weed.) Do you not know, Sir fan Madam? -; 

L. Wood. | have ſeen thatF ace!—Qhheava,,. 5... 
'Tis the ſame we met in the Mail, how came he here? 

Dor... A Fddlein this Town isa kind; af F l 
No ſooner it ſtrikes up, but the houſe is begs " 

!R;- nomo'V7 or'T ; With 
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L. Woed.-Lord!. L tremble Mr, = for certain 
' Dorimant is inthe company. 
5 oy fay-he isnot, 
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b 1 he hands of Mr, SelUdee!/ J i et 
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++..0, Bell. A Dodit needs not—— AC 
: my [Lai CU torkeDooe quickly. 
Medley, let the youngFellows do * 
a GlaGofWhie >. apr | 
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not tobeeamptebended i infew TI. 
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Fill Boy! Mr. fegley'begin fracwth 

Aed. To Emilia: ,.. , '[ whiſpers. 
- 0. Bell. Out a pize! ſhe's a rogueandt'le not pledge YOu.. 

Med. I know you well. 

0. Bel. A Dod drink it then, 

Sir Fop. Let us have. the new nakiqu 

0. Bel, A Dod that is a hard ward 
What does it mean Sg 

Med. A Catch or drinking Song. 

0. Bel, Let us haveit then. 

Sir Fop. Fill the Glaſſes round, and 
Draw up in a Body, Hey! Muſt ck! 


They Sing. 


The pleaſures of love and the Joes of good Wine, 
To perfe@ our happineſs, wa we Joys. 
We to Beauty all day 
Give the Soveraign ſway, | 
And her favourite Nymphs devoutly obey, 
At the Plays* we are conflenh making our Court 
And when they are ended we follow the ſport. 
To the Mall and the Park _. 
Where we love till "tis dark 5 
Then ſparkling Champaiegne 
Puts an end to theirreigns 
It quickly recovers 
Poor languiſhing Lovers, | 
Makes ws frolick, ancgay, and drowns all gur Sorrow. 
But alas ! we relapſe again on the Morrow. 
Let every man fland | 
With his glaſs 1# his hand. | 
And briskly diſcharge at. the, word of Gommand, 
Here's a health to all;thoſe,... + 
Whom to night we de poſes. 
Wine and beauty by turns great ſouls ſhould inſpire. 
Preſent all together 5, and BEES finer, : 


# ww uv 
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O. Bb. A Dod aprett brig'nels and: vety merry. 
Sir Fop; Hark you Medley, let you and Frakethe 
 Fiddlesand-go waken Dorimant. _ 

Med; 'We ſhall-do him a courteſy;if it be as I encls. 
For after the fatigue of this night, he'l quickly 


> Have his belly fall: and be glad of an occaſion 


To cry, take away Handy. 
- Z Bel. Tle go with you, and there we'll' conſult 
About affaires Medly. 
0. 'Beb. looks on bis Watch] A Dod, 'tis fix a Clock. 
Sir Fop. Let's away then. .. 
0. Bell, Mr. Medley, my Siſter tells me you-are ag. 
- Honeſt man. And a DodI love you. | 
Few words and ou , that's the way 
With old Harry, Id Harry. 
Sir Fop.' Li tobe Foul Flambeux. Hey.. 
0. Bel. What does 'the man mean? 
Med. *Tis day Sir Fopling. 
Sir Fop. No matter. 
Our Serenade will look the ſon's F, 


20 4A 


Dorimants Lodging, a Table, a unde. a Toilet, &c. 
_ Handy tying up Linnen. 


Wo Enter. Dorimant in his Gown and Bellinda, 


Dor. Why will you, be gone lo ſoon? 
Bell., Why did you ſtay nr ſo late? | 
Dor.. Call: 'a Chair; Hardy!" what makes you tremble ſo? 
Bell. T have a Thoufand*fears about me: 
Have Inotbeen ſeen think you? 
Dor.” By no body but my ſelf and truſty Handy. 
Bell. ure all your people?- 
. Dor, 1. haveRifperſt" em on ſ[eeveleſs Errants. 


What: 


MI 
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What does that-figh mean 

Bell. Can youbeſounkind to azk me? —well— [ 83ghs. 
Were it to do again _ 

Dor. We (hould do it, ſhould we not? 

Bell. 1 think we ſhould : the wickeder man.you to make 
Me love fo well——will you be diſcreet now ? 

Dor: I will — 

Bell. You cannot. 

Dor. Never doubt it. 

Bell. | will not expet it. 

Dor. You do me wrong. 

Bel. You have no more power to keep the ſecret, 
Than I had not to truſt you with it. 

Dor. By all the Joyes I have had, and thoſe you 
Keep in ſtore— | 

Bell. You'll do-for my ſake what you never did before——- 

Dor. By that truth thou haſt ſpoken, a wife ſhall 
Sooner betray herſelf to her husband | 

Bell. Yet I had rather you ſhould be falſe in this 
Than in an other thing you promis'd me. 

Dor. What's that ?- 

Bell. That you would never ſee Loveit more but in 
Publick places, in the Park, at Court and Playes. 

Dor. 'Tis not likely'a man ſhould be fond of ſeeing a: 
Damn'd old Play when there is a new one acted. 

Bell. 1 dare not truſt your promiſe. 

Dor. You may—— 

Bell. This does not fatisfy-me. 
You ſhall ſwear you never will ſee her more. 

Dor. I will! a Thouſand oaths —— by all— 

Bel. Hold — you ſhall not, now I think on't better: 

Dor. I will ſwear — | 

Bell. I ſhall grow jealous of the Oath, and think 


I owe your truth to that, not to your love. 
Dor. Then, by my love! noother Oath i'1] ſwear: 


% 
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Enter Handy. 


Hand. Here's a Chair. 

Bell. 'Let me go; 

Dor, I cannot: 

Bell. Too willingly I fear. 

- Dor. Too unkindly fear'd. 

When will you promiſe me again? 

- Bell. Nat: this fortnight. 

Dor: You will be better than your word. 
Bell. 1 think I- ſhall, 


Will it not make you love me leſs? .- | Starting. 
Heark ! what Fiddles are theſe? © |. Fiddles without. 
Dor. Look out, Handy | - Ex. Handy and returns. 


Hand., Mr. Medley, Mr. Bellair, and Sir Fopling, 
They are coming up: ; 

Dor. How got they 10.2. 

Hand. The door was open for the Chair.. 

Bell. Lord ! let me fly —— 

Dor. Here, here, dowa the back ſtairs. 
Flt ſee you into'your Chair. ; 

Bell. No, No! ſtay and receive'em.” And be ſure you 
Keep your word and never ſee Lowezt more. | 
Let it be a proof: of your kindneſs. - 

Dor. It ſhall - — Handy direQther; 


Everlaſting love go along with thee. -- --- [| K;ſſing her hand. 
iF Ex: Bellinda ard; Handy. 


Enter Toung Bellair, Medly, and Sir Fopling. 


Y. Bell. Not a bed yet! 
- Med. You have had an irregular fit Dorimant. 
Dor. [I have. | 
- T. Bell. And is it off already # 
Dor, Nature has done her part Gentlemen, 
When ſhe falls kindly to work, great Cures 
Are efeQed in little time, you know. 


Sir Fop, 
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Sir. Fop. We thought there was a Wench in the Caſe by 


The Chair that waited. Prithee make us a Confidance. 

Dor. Excuſe me. 

Sir Fop. Le ſage Dorimant——was ſhe pretty ? 

Dor. So pretty ſhe may come to keep her Coach and pay 
Pariſh Duttres if the good humour of the age continue. 

Med. And be of the number of the Ladies kept by 
Publick ſpirited men for the good of the whole Town. 

Sir Fop. Well ſaid Medley. 

[ Sir Fopling dancing by himſelf. 

7. Bell. See Sir Fopling dancing. . | 

Dor. You are pradtifing and have a mind to recover l ſee. 

Sir. Fop. Prethee Dorimant! why haſt not thou a glaſs 
Hung up here ? a Room is the dulle(t thing without one! 

7., Bell. Here is Company to entertain you. 

Sir Fop. ButTI mean in caſe of being alone. - - 

In a glaſs a man may entertain himſelf—— * 

Dor.' The ſhadow of himſelf indeed, 

Sir. For. Corre& the Erroursof his motions and 
His dreſs, 

Med.”I find Sir Fopling in your Solitude, you remember 
The ſayrng of the wiſe man, and ſtudy your ſelf. 

Sir Fop. Tis the beſt diverſion in our retirements, 
Dorimant thou art a pretty fellow and wear'lt thy cloaths 
Well, but I never ſaw thee havea handſom Crevar, 

Were. they made up like mine, they'd give another 
Aire to thy.face. Prithee'let me fend my man 
To dreſs thee but, one day.' By Heav'ns an 
Engliſh man cangot, tye a Ribbon. © + + 

\ Dor. They are ſomething clumſy fiſlted — 

Sir Fop. I have brought over the prettieſt fellow that 
Ever ſpred a Toilet, he ſerv'd fome time under 
Merille the greateſt Genie in the world for a 
Valet d' Chambre. | 

Dor. What he who formerly belong'd to the 
Duke of Candale? | 

Sir Fop. The ſame, and got him his immortal reputation. 

Dor. Y have a very fine Brandenburgh on'Sir Fopling. 
| ; Sir Fop, 


- 
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Sir Fop. Tt ſervesto wrap meup, after the Fatigue of a Ball. 
Med. 1 See you often.in it, with your Perhirig-ep.d C. - 
. Sir Fo We ſhould nat alwaies be in a. ſet dreſs 'tis more 
En Cavalier to appear now and then in a diſfabillee, 
Med. Pray how goes your -buſneſs with Loveit £ 
Sir- Fop. You might have anſwer'd your-ſelf in the Mail 
Lait night. Dori»mnt ! did you not feethe advances 
She made me? I have been endeavouring at a ſong ! 
Dor. Already! | 
Sir Fop. 'Tis my Coup'd Efſay in Engliſh, 
E would fain have thy opinion of it. 
Dor. Let's lee it. . 
Sir Fop. Hey Page give me my ſong —— Belair, 
Here thou haſt a pretty voice ſing it. 
7. Bel. Sing it your ſelf Sir Fopling. 
Sir Fop. Excule me. 
7. Bell. You learnt. to fing in Paris. 
Sir Fop. IT did of Lambert the greateſt maſter 


F.-1n the world : but] have his own fault, a weak voice, 
 - And care not to fing out of a rutl, 


Dor, A ruel is a pretty Cage for a ſinging Fop indeed. 


Y. Bellair reads the Song. 
How-Charming Phillis zs, how fair 1 - 
Ah that ſhe were as willing, 
To eaſe my wonnded.heart of Care 
And make her Eyes leſs killing. 
T ſigh ! ITfigh! T languiſh now, 
And Love will not let me reſt, 
T7 drive about the Park, and bow 
Still as I meet my deareſs. 


Sir Fop. Sing it, ſing it man, it goesto a pretty new 
Tune which I1.am confident was made by Beptifh 
Med. Sing it your ſelf Sir Fopling, he does not know the 


'Fuae, Th I + 
- Sir Fop.:[1l venture. [5ir Fopling ſrgs. 
- ®;:+-4 We - 


_ In Compoſitions of this nature. 
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Dor. Ay marry! now 'tis ſomething, I ſhall not 
Flatter you, Sir Foplizg, there is not much thought in't. 
But'tis paſſionate and well turn'd. | 

Med. After the French way. | 

Sir Fop. That aim'd at—— does it not give 
You a lively image of the thing ? 

Slap dowa goes the Glafs, and thus we are at it. 

Dor. It does indeed, I perceive, Sir Fopling, 

You'l be the very head of the Sparks, whoare lucky 


Enter Sir Foplings Footman. 


— 
Sir Fop. La Tower, is the Bath ready? 
Footm. Yes Sir. 
Sir Fop. Adicu don Mes cheres. - -  [Ex. Sir Fopling. 
Med. When have you your revenge on Loveit, Dorimant ? 
Dor. I will but change my Linnen and about it. 
Med. The powerful conſiderations which hinder'd 
Have bin remov'd then. X? 
Dor. Moſt luckily this morning, you muſt along 
With me, my reputation lyes at ſiace there. 
Med. T am engag'd to Belair. 
Dor. What's your buſineſs. 
Med. Ma-tri-mony an't like you. 
Dor. [t does not, Sir. 
T. Bel}, It may in time Dorimant, what 
Think you of Mrs. Harriet ? 
Dor. What does ſhe think of me? 
T. Bell, I am confident ſhe loves you. 
Dor. How does it appear? | 
T7. Bell. Why ſhe's never well but when ſhe's talking 
Of you, but then ſhe finds all the faul's in you ſhe can. 
She laughs at all who commend you, but 
Then ſhe ſpeaks ill of all who d&wor. 
Dor. Women of her temper betray —— 
Their over cunning. Thad once a growing love withh 
Lady, who would always quarrel with me when 
| L | 
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I came to ſec her, ;and yet was never quiet if ? 
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. Iſtay'da cy from her. 
IT. Bell. MyFatheris in love with Emzlze. : 
Dor. That is'a good watrant for your proceedings, 
Goon and proſper; I-muſt to Lovezt. | 
Medley am ſorry you cannot bea witneſs. | 
- Med. Make her meet Sir Fopling again in the ſame place, 
Anduſe himill-before me. | -. | | 
Dor: That may be brought about E think, 
TIl be at your Auntsanonand give you Joy Mr. Bel ai: 
F. Bel}. You had not beſt think of Mrs. Harriet too much, 
Without Church ſecurity there's na taking up there. * 
* Dor. I may fall into:the Snare too: . But— 
The wiſe will findia difference in-ous Fate, 
. Ton wed a Womgn, Ta good Eſtate. [ Exennt: 


SCENE 1. 


Emter the Chair with Bellinda, the wen ſet it 
- down and openit. Bellinda ſtarting, 


Bellinda homes [ wheream[?. in the Mail !- 
ſurpriz'd.) Whither. have youbrought me ? 
1 Chairm, You gave us no direQtions, Madam > 
Bell. The fright was in made meforget it. - [4fide. 
I Chairm. We ule tocarry a Lady from the Squires hither. 
Bell. This is Lowezt, I amundone ifſhe ſees me. [ Afide. 
Quickly carry me away. 
" I Chairm, Whither an't like your honour? 
Bef, Ask no queſtions 


Enter Loveits Footman. 


Footm. Haveyouſcen my Lady, Madam? 
Bell. 1 am juſtcome to wait upon her —— 
Footm.. She willbe'glad to ſee you, Madam. | 
She ſent me to you this morning to deſire your Campa ny; 
And I was told you went out by five a Clock. | 
Bell. 
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Bell. More and more unlucky! [ 4frde. 

Footm. Will you walk in Madam? 

Bell. I'll diſcharge my Chair and follow; [ Ex. Footm. 
Tell your Mrs. I am here. [ Gives the Chairmen Afoney. 
Take this! and if ever you ſhould be examin'd, be ſure you 
Say, you took me up inthe Strand over againſt the 
Exchange, 2s you will anſwer it to Mr. Dorimant. 

Chairmen, We will an't like your Honour. [ Ex.Chairmen, 
Bell. Now to come off, I muſt on 
In Confidence and lies ſome hope is left ; 

Twere hard to be found ont in the fir# theft. 


[Exit. 


ACT V. 


Enter Miſtris Loveit and Pert her Woman, 


- Pert, WE L! in my eyes Sir Fopling is no ſuch 


Deſpicable perſon. 

Lov. You are an excellent Judge. | 

Pert. He's as handſom a manas Mr. Dorimant, 
{nd as great a Gallant. 

Lov. Intolerable ! is't not enough I ſubmit to his 
{mpertinences, but muſt I be plagu'd with yours too ? 

'Pert. Indeed Madam —— 

Lov. 'Tis falſe, mercenary malice—— [Enter her footman. 

Footm. Mrs. Bellind a Madam —— | 

Lov. What of her ? : 

Footm. She's below. 

Lov. How came ſhe ? 

Footzr. [na Chair, ambling Harry brought her. 

Lov. He bring her ! His Chair ſtands near Dorimants 
Door and always brings me from thence —— run and 


Ask him where he took her up; go, there is no truth 
L 2 


In 
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In friendſhip neither. Women, as well as men, 
All arefalſe, or all are ſo to me at leaſt... _ 

_ Pert.” Yoware jealous of hertoo?. 
Lov. Youhadbeſt tell. her I am, 
Twill become the, | | 
Liberty 'you; take of late, This fellows bringing of her, 
Her going out by fivea Clock — | 
I know not what to think. - * 


Enter Bellinda. 


Rellinda, you are grownan early Riſer I hear! 

Bell. Do you not wonder my Dear, 
What made me abroad ſo ſoon? 

Lov. You do not uſe to be fo. . 

" Bell. The Country Gentlewomen I told you of (Lord ! 
They have the bddeſt diverſions! ) would never 

Letme reſt till I promis'd to go with them 

To the Markets this morning to eat 

Fruit and buy Nolegays. 

Lov. Are they ſo fond of a filthy Noſegay ? 

Bell. They complain of the ſtinks of the Town, and are 
Never well but when they have theirnoſes in-one. 

Lov. There are Eſſences and ſweet waters. 

Bell. O they cry out upon perfumes they are 
Unwholſome, one of .em was falling into a fit 
With the ſmell of theſe narolii, 

Lov. Methionks in Complaiſance 
You ſhou'd have had a Noſegay too. 

Bell. Do you think, my Dear, Icould be fo loathſome - 
To trick my ſelf up with Carnations and ſtock- 
Gillyflowers? I begg'd their pardon and 
Told them I never wore*any thing but Orange 
Flowers.and Tuberoſe. That which made me 
Willing to go was, a ſtrange deſire I had 
To eat: ſome freſh Nectaren's. 

Lov. 'And had you any ? 

Bell. The belt Lever taſted. 


| Lov. 
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Lov. Whence' came you now? 

Bell. From their Lodgings, where I crowded out of a 
Coach and rook a Chair to comeand ſee-you my Dear; 

Lov. Whither did you ſend for that Chair? 

Bell. 'Twas going by empty: 

Lov. Where'do theſe country Gentlewomen 
Lodgel pray ? - 

Bell, In the Strand over againſt the Exchange. 

Pert, That place is never without a Neſt of 'em, 
They are always as one goes by fearing in 
Balconies or ſtaring out of Windows. 


Enter HAR. 5 


Lov. | To the. Footer. ] Come hither. [ Fhiſpers. 
Bell. Aſide.) This fellow by her order has been 
Queſtioning the Chairmen!'I rthreatn'd/'em 
With the name of Dorimant, if they ſhould 
Have told truth am loſt for ever. 
Lov. In the Strand (aid you ? 
Footm. Yes Madam overagainſt the Exchange. 
[ Exit Footman. 
Lov. She's innocent and1-am much toblame. 
Bell. Afide.] | am fo frighted, my countenance 
Will betray me. 
Lov. Bellinda!) what makes you look ſo oale ? 
Bell. Want of my uſual Reſt, and jolting up and 
Down ſo long in an odious Hackney: [Footmaiz retwrers. 
Footm. Madam ! Mr. Dorimant | | 
Lov. What makes him here? 
Bell.. Aide. Then I'am berray'd indeed, 
H' has broke his word, and-}love aman that does 
Not care for me. 
Lov. Lord | you faint Bellinds! 
Bell. I think [ ſhall! ſuch an oppreflton here on the ſudden. 
Pert. She has eaten too much fruit] warrant you. 
Lov. Not unlikely! 
Pert. *'Tis that lyes heavy on herStomach. 
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Loveit. Have her into my Chamber, give her ſome 
'Surfeit Water, and let her-lye down a little, 

Pert. Come, Madam!-I was a ſtrange devourer 
'Of Fruit when I was.young, | 
So ravenous—— Ex. Bell. and Pert leading ber off. .. 

Loveit. Ob-that my Love would-be butcalm awhile | 
That [ might receive this man with all the Scorn 


And indignation he deſerves, .: + - | 
Enter Dorimant. 


Dor. Now for a touch of Sir Fopling to begin wigh. 
Hey--- Page--- Give politiveorder that none of my 
People (tir--- Let the Canaile wait asthey ſhould do - 
Since noiſe and nonſence have ſuch pow'rful charms, 

I that Tmay ſucceſsful prove, 
 Transformmy ſelf t0: what you love. | 

Loveit. If that would do, you need not change from 
What you are, you can be vain and lowd enough, 

- Dor. But not with ſo good agrace as Sir Fopling. 
_ Hey, Hampſhire——Oh---thatſound, that ſound 
Becomesthe mouth of a man of Quality. ' | 

Loveit. Isthere a thing ſo hateful as a ſenceleſs' Mimick ? 

Dor. He's a great grieyance indeed to all who like 
Your (elf, Madam, love to play the fool in quiet. ' 

Loveit. A ridiculous Animal, who has more of 
The Ape, than the Ape hasof the maninhim. 

Dor. [have as mean an opinion of aSheer 
Mimick as yonr-ſelf, yet were heall Ape 


_ * I ſhouldpreferhimto the Gay, the Giddy, 


Brisk-infipid Noify fool you doat on. 
Loveit. Thoſe Noiſy-fools, however you deſpiſe'em, 
Have goodqualities, which weigh more (or ought 
At leaſt) with us Women, than all the penicious 
Wit youhave to boaſt of. | | is 
Dor. That-I may hereafter have a juſt value for their 
- Merit, pray do me the favour to name 'em. 
Lovett. You'l deſpiſe 'em as the dull effects of 


Jonorance 
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Tenorance and Vanity ! yet Tcare not if I mention ſome. 
Firſt, they really admire us, while you at beſt but 
Flatter us well. 

' Dor. Takeheed! Foolscan diſſembletoo—— 

Loveit. They may ! -but not ſo artificially as you—— 
There is no fear they ſhould deceiveus! Then they 
Are aſſiduous, Sir, they areever offering us their ſervice, 

- And always waiting on our will; 

Dor. You owe that to their exceſſive idleneſs! 

They know not how to entertain themſelves athome, 
And findſolittle welcome abroad, they are fain to 

Fly to you who countenance 'em as a refuge againſtthe 
Solitude they would be otherwiſe condemn'd to, 

Loveit. Their converſation too diverts us better, 

« Dor. Playing with yOur Fan, ſmelling to your Gloves, 
Commending' your Hair, and taking notice how *tis 
Cut and ſhaded after the new way—— 

Loveit, Were itfillierthan you.can make if, you muſt”. 
Allow 'tis pleafanterto laugh at others than tbe Jaugh'd at. 
Our ſelves though never wittily. Then though they 
Want skill to flatterus, they flatter themſclves . 

So well, they fave us thelabour! we need not tike 
That care and pains to ſatisfy 'em of our Love | 
Which we ſb'often loſe on you. 

Dor. They commonly.indeed believe too well of. 
Themſelves, and alwaies better of you than you deſerve. . 

Loveit. You arcit! the right, they have an implicit _ 
Faith inus which keeps 'em from prying narrowly into. 

' Our ſecrets, and faves us the vexatious trouble of * * 
Clearing doubts which your ſubtle and cauſcleſs. 
Jealouſtes every moment raiſe. 

Dor. There is an inbred falſhood in Women, which. 
Iaclines'em (till ro them, whom they may moſt eaſily deceive... 

Loveit. The manwho loves above his qualiry, | 
| Does not ſuffer more from the inſolent Impertinence of ___ 
His Miſtreſs, than the Woman who loves above her , 

__— Underſtandin does from the, artopabit preſu tions: 
— Of her friend? gon preamp 
Dor; 


Good Subſtantial Bubble... 


Tbegin tot 
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PO 7. ; yoann | 
- Dor. You miſtake theuſe of fools, they are deſign'd for 


I 


| Properties and not for friends, you have an indifferent 


Stock of reputation left yet. Loſe italllike a frank 
Gameſter on the Square, 'twill then be time enough 
To turn Rook, and,cheat it up again ona 


Loveit.. The old and the ill-fayour'd are only fit for 
Properties indeed, -but Young and Handſome _ , , - 
Fools have met with kinder ortunes. | X 
Dor. They have to the ſhame of your ſex be it ſpoken, 
'Twas this, .the thought of thismade me by atimely 


Jealouſy endeavour toprevent the good fortune you 
_ Are providing for Sir Fopling ——- - .. 


'But againſt a Womans frailty all ourCare is vain. .. - . 
Loveit. Had Inot with adear experience bought the 

Knowledge of your falſhood, you might bave fool'd 

Meyet. is isnott e firſt Jealou! E you have : 


_ Feign'd to make aquarrel with me, 'and get aweek 


Tothfow away. on ſome ſuch unknown 1nconfiderable 

Slut, as-you have been lately lurking with at Plays. 
Dor. Women, when they would break off witha man, 

Never want th':addreſs to turn the fault on him, . 
Loveit. You. take a pride of late in,uſipg of me ill, that 

The. Town may:know the power you have over me. 

Which,now (as unreaſonably as your ſelf ) expects 

That I (do me all the in expe can) muſt love you ſtill. 

d 


Dor. Fam (o far from expetting that you ſhould, _ 


ink you never did love me. | 
.  Loveit. ould. the memory of it were ſo wholly worn 


'Out inme that Idid doubrit too! what made you 
Come todifturb ay rowing quiet? =_ 
Dor. To give you jay of-your growing tatamy. | 
Loveit: Uafupperrabt- 1 ting Devil] this fram you, 
The only Author of my Shame!, this from, another |. 
Had been but Juſtice, Dut from you, 'tisa helliſh and 
e. © What havel done? - - 


Inhumane outrage. © 
98 below my.ſcorn, ,and . 


Makes my a r as ridiculous 'asyou have made my Love. |, 
| | Lovett. 


1 
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Lov. I walk'd laſt night with Sir-Fopd 

Dor. \Yow did Madam” and/youtalk:'t ons. 2h lonk ah gg 
Ha, ha, ha-—Oh that laugh, that laugh becomes 
The confidetice of a Womanof Quality. 

Lov. You who have more pleaſure in the ruine of a' 
Womans reputation than in'the indearmentsvf hetlove;" 

; o—Reproachmenot with-your ſelf, and'1 defy you riams — ann 
— The mar can lay a blemiſhon my fame. 

Dor. To be ſecn publickly fo tranſported with the - 
Vain-Follics of that Notorious Fop, t6 me is art infucry** 
Below theſinof proſtitution with another mao. | \ 

Lov. Rail on, Lanenhly'diatheJultice ofwhaes" 
I'did, you had provok'd me to''t. MAI 

Dor. What I did was the effe& of x oaffcnyriwhoſe- 
Extravagancies you have been willing to forgive; | 

Lov. And what | did was the effet of a' \paſſicn | vn) 
You may forgive if you think--fae.” | 

Dor. Are you fo indifferent grown p 


Lov. I am. 

Dor. Nay ! then'tis timeto part, FH wad you backyour 
Letters you have ſo often askt for 71-11) 5-11 th 
Ehaverwoor three of erhabbat ine; 2c 07 * b bit Do X 

Lov: Gwe 'emme. þ, Da Trot A 


Dor. You ſnatch as if you thought [ eo woe6Ichae— | 
And may the perjuries in *em be mine if ereIſce you-more. 

Lov. Stay! - [offers to £0; Je rp mer 

Dor. -I will not. 

Lov. You ſhall. \.as gl 

Dor. What have you to ſay? 

Lov. I.cannort ſpeak it yet. 

Dor. Something more in Commendation - the fool, 
Death! ['want patience; let mhe go." \ 
Lov. I cannot. | 
I can ſooner part with the limbs ehae hold him. {4 ide. 

I hate that nauſeous fool], 'yon know Þ do. $ 
Dor. Ward were fond of then? | v4) 
Lov. Y had rais'd mmyianger equal to my love, a'thi 

You ne're coutd do defer and beaded | l did M ; 

I know not what I did:;——= Would'you-would: +» » 

M Not - 
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* Northink ont ay more: 47 4 
'Def; Should T be willing :to "Mine it,” tall be daity + 


Minded of it,” 4wiltbes common place 'for all the 

. Townto laugh at me, and Medley, when he is Rhetorically | 

' Ow: ev aiming on it 1 mmy;cars.!2! 
Lewis vill be belie'd a jealous ſpite!: Come forger'it..// | 

. "Dor-heemeconſult ty reputation, you are too careleſs of it;-—, 
WE! {ball meet = Fopling in the Mail again to night. 


hat: ms F 
' ,\Dopy "at and you muſt, "Tis. neceſſary to 
" Juſtify m uocy arg to-the:World:: you can handle acoxcomb 
As he Hur 76s whey! ou are not out. of humour Madam |! 
ek ſatisfation for the wrong I have done you ! 
ew device-to make me-more ridiculous! [ 
Dor. Hear,me | -+ -,/ Yr.palreht eartalayl 
: Lov. I willinot1* - vr wv HOT es Sy 
Dor, You will be perſiraded, i215 
Lov. Never. 
Dor. Are you ſo obſtinate ? 
ov. Ate yow fo. baſe.? 41 (Ls 
Dor. You will not atisfy wy love? 7 ] 
Lo. I woulddie to ſatisfy Spcfroap will not;to ſave you from 
A eng racks, do a ſhameleſs thing to pleaſe your vanity. 
- Dor.'Farewel/falſe woman. 
Lew. -Do!l gol - 
v Dor.' You will call me back again. | 
Lov. Exquiſite fiend! I knew you came but to torment me. - 
Enter Bellinda and Pert. 
Dor. furpriz'd}] Bellinda here ! 
Bell. Afide} He ſtarts! and looks pale, the light 
of me: tÞ+toucht his guiley Soul. 
\ Pert. *T'was but a qualm as Laid, a little indigeſtion ; 
" TheSulfeir Warter did jt Madam, 
Mixr with a lictle Mirabilis. - 
Dor.I am confounded{and cannot gueſs how ſhe came hither! 
Lov. 'Tis your fortune Be/indagver to be here, 
' 'Whenlam abus'd by this: prodigy of il nature. 
'* Bel. Tam amaz'd-to;fiad him here! 
How has he the face tocotne near on 


Dor. 
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Dor. Apde.] Here is fine work towards! 
Inever was at ſuch aloſs before. dt; 
Bell. One who makes a publick. profeſſion of breach of 
Faith and Iogratitude ! I loath the fight of him. - 
Dor. There is no remedy, I muſt ſubmit to their Tongues 
Now, and ſome other time bring my ſelf off as well as I can. 
- Bell. Othermenare wicked, but then they have ſome- 
Senſe of ſhame! he is never. well but when he triumphs, 
Nay ! glories to a Womans facein his Villanies. 
Lov. You are in the right” Bellinda, but me thinks 
Your kindneſs for me makes you concern your 
Self too much with him. 
Bel. It does indeed my Dear! 
His barbarous carriage to you yeſterday, made me hope 
You ne'r wou'd ſee him more, and the very next day 
To find him here again, provokes me ſtrangely : 
But becauſe I know you love himT have done. 
Dor. You have reproach't me handſomly, and I 
Deſerve it for coming hither, but— | 
Pert. You muſt expe it, Sir! all Women will hate 


You for my Ladies ſake ! 
Dor. Nay, ifſhe begins too, 'tistime to fly ! I ſhalhbe 
Scolded to death elſe. [Aſide to Bellinda. 


I am to blame in ſome circumſtances I confeſs; but as to 
The Main, I am not fo guilty as you imagine, 
I ſhall ſeek a more convenient time toclear my ſelf. 
Loveit. Doitnow ! what impedimeatsare here? 
Dor. [ want time, and you want temper, 
Loveit. Theſe are weak pretences! 
Dor. You were never more miſtaken 1n/yourlife, 
And fo farewell. _ Dorimant flings off. 
© Loveit, Call a Footman! Pert! quickly, - 
I will have him-doggd. . 
Pert. I wiſh you would not for my quiet and your own. 
- Loveit. ['ll find out the infamous cauſe of all _ 
Ourquarrels, pluck her Mask off, and expoſe her 
Bare-fac'd to the world. 4 
Bel]. Let me but eſcape this time, Illnever [Aſide - 
Venture more. $252 
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_ Loveit. Belinds' you ſhalt go-wirh me, + 
- Bel. Thaveſucha heavineſ# oft me with What”. | 
I didahia/motoing, TWou'd'fain go home © = 
nn mp Dear 1 FI6"IO G20! 
'Dearh ati etertial darkneſs, T "_ never 
Sleepap gal oRaping Feavours ſeize the world and make 
Mankind ay yeſttefs #11'as I am. [Ex Eoveit. 
 Belkii'Fknew hinvfalſe and help'd tomake himſo? | * 
Was not her roitte enough to fright me from the danger ?'\ 
It ſhould have” been, but love can'take no. warning. [Ex. Bell. 


SCEN E II. Eady Townleys Houſe, 


"ns Young Belfair, Lady Townly, 
milia tp Chaplain. | 


AMed. Bear up Bellazr, and do not let us ſee that 
Repentance in thine, we daily do in Married faces. 

L. Town. This Wedding will ſtrangely furprize 
My Brother when heknows it. 

Med. Your Nephew ought to-conceal it for a-time, 
Madam, Wnce Marriage has loſt its good name, prudent 
Menſeldom expoſe their own reputations till 'tis 
Convenient to juſtify their Wives. | 

Old Bell.| without |'Whereare you all there ?- 

Out, a Dod will no body heat? 
L. Towr. My Brother, quickly Mr. $--irk into this Cloſet, 


— — w - 


You muſt not be ſeen yet. [Goes into the Clo ſe | 


Enter Old Bellair and L, Townleys Page. 


0. Bell. Deſi ire Mr. Furb-to walk into the lower Partor, 
\Ewill be with him preſently——Where have you 


Been, Sir, you cou'd not wait on me today? [ ToT. Belair. 


7. Bel, Abouta bufineſs. 

0. Bel/. Are you ſogood at buſineſs? a DodI 
Have a buſineſs too, youſhall-diſpatch out*of hand, Sir. 
Send" for a. Parſon, Siſter; my Lady Foodvill and 
Her vt, ons are coming.. 


—_—_ 


Rh | E. Town. 


Mirth, you believe I like the-mark- . 


8). $£51©KH 7 ins A «I 

Z. Town. What tieed' 46u huddle up & things T ng, (_ 

0. Bel. Out C 1% 2D WIN tto play.t lA FOR 
And 'tisnot goo W Rt m._t W POWs 3} + vo þ uk 

L. Town. You need not fear your! On. LN, E 

O. Bell, H has been idling this morning r Anda] ; 
Not like him. ' How doſt thou do freer Fare, oe lay, 

Emil. You are very ſevere, Sir, Fo Fe E \ 0 

0.Bel.Gotoo,;thow rt a rogue pod Lilla 
Here's my Lady Woodvill cone. ; [ Enter L,\ Fa } Hare 
Welcome, Madam; Mr. Exrb's ._ ;. ure 
Below with the Writings... . ©. 

L. Wood. Let us down and, make an LT then..; 

0. Bell.” Siſter, ſhew the way.,; [7 a.Y. Bell wha is talking 
Harry your buſineſs lyes notthere yet]... o Harriet. 
Excuſe him till we have done Lady, and then a Dod- | 
He ſhall be for thee. Mr. Medley we muſt 
Trouble you to bea witneſs. Ty 

Med. Ilackily came for that purp ſ, Sir... 

[ Ex. O.Bell. Medley, Y.Bell. E. ownly and. Ce 

Buſy. What will you do Madam 2: - 

Har. Be carried back and mew'd up in the Country agen, 
Run away here, any thiog,. rather. than be marry'd to.a 


Man donot care for—Dear Emilie dothou ad{yile me! 


Emil. Mr. Bellair is engag.dyoy now.  -, 
Her. I do; but know not the. fear of lofing an 


Eſtate may fright him to. 

Emil, In the deſp'rate condition'you are in, you ſhould 
Conſult with ſome judicjous man 3 5 what' chick you of 
Mr. Dorimant ? way. 

Har. I do not think of hin a alt. 

Buſj. She thinks of nothing elſe} am fure—— 

Emil. How fond your Mother was of Mr. Courtdge! 

Har. Becauſe I contriv'&the miſtake.to-make a little 


Emil. Mr. Bellair belieyes you, lave him;..., \ 
Her. Men are ſeldome ia the right. whenthey abek 3 at a 
Womans mind, would ſhe whom he, loves lov'd him aber. 


Buſj. Aſide. 7 That's e'n welbenoughgn all conſvience. 


Emil. Mr. Dorimant has agreat deal of. wit.. 
| Har.. 


_ 2nd Jopier 
nl Yoo maps 
| y rallied, but 
ok ndeſctved!) rail'd at. 
on {wp learnt the ; Song you 


res: as fot [- 'is gull at ſecond hearin 
"IP. Mr. after made ing, 5 
'She knows it Madam, and has nds me fi ing 
It at Tt a dozen times this morning. 
Her. Thy Tongue is as impertinehr as thy fingers. 


Emil. You vok'd her. 
va. Ty'bur pages ſorg and I ſhall appeaſe her. 
Emil. 


Her. $he \Eroys a kr will grate your Ears worſe than a 
Car-call, and dreſſes ſo ill ſhe's ſcarce fit to trick up a 
Yeomans Koa L a Holyday. : $* 


| Buſy Sings. 


Song by As Amoret with Phillis ſat 
One Eueni: ico plain, 
And ſaw the+ at Strephon wait 
To tell the Nymph is pain. 


The threatning danger. to remove 
She whiſper'd in ber Ear, 

Ab Phillis, zf you would not love, 

This $hepheard do not. hear. 


None ever had ſo firange an Art 
His paſſzon to convey 
Into a liſtzin + Map orſa heart 
And ſteal Souk away. ' 
Fh, betimty; for fear Jon give 
548 i for'y Zak Fate. 


"Is vain Jaid he, in vain 1 firive, 
' Alas! "fie. now wy” __ 
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Eater! Doriorart. . RIVE 
Dor. Muſick fo ſoftens —_ diſarnes the mind. 
Har. That not one Arrow does. offence find. . 
Dor. Let us make uſe of, the Jucky. Miwute then, 
Har. Aſide turning fromi Dorimene] Mi Jove rings wich 
My blood into my:Face; dare notlook apon him yet... | 
Dor. What have we here, the-piure/'of celebrated-/, - . -. 


| Beauty, giving Audience in publick-to. a declar'd Love. 7 


Har. Play the dying Fop, and Make the, = 
Piece compleat Sir. 

Dor. Whatthink. mn Hint werewell) improv 4. 
The. whole myſtery of making love pleaſantly deſign '« 


| And wroughtin a fuit of /Hangiags ?: + 


Har. 'Twere needleſs to execute fools in Egie who. 
Suffer daily in their own perſons. mill} 14 hats te anon 


Dor. To Emilia: aſide }: Mrieride, forefuch 1 know OT 


This happy day:bas made: Yau sf! 1152s ; Now ? 


Emil. Defer the formal-joy you ate to give me, 
And mind your buſineſs with het——:; . 
[Aloud 7 Here are dreadfulpreparationg Mr. Dortmuext, 
Writi gs ſealirig,;and a:Parſon ſeas Jor-——* 280VT av 
Dor. To marry this Lady —-- 
Buſy. Condten 'd ſhe is, gies: what willbecome & hes. 
I know not, without yougeteroully! cogage. in a Reſcue... 
Dor. Inthis ſad condition, Madam, I Can. do node. 
Than offer you my-ſttvice#) to ©5751 or 112m of 34157 T 
Har. The obligatianisaÞt Yreat, you are. the common . 
Sanctuary for alyoung Women who ran from/their Relations. 
Dor. 1 have always my-arms open-to' receive.the; d ! 19} 
Diſtreſſed. Bur I will open-my heart and receive Jon, . 

Where nonexet did everenterrtyg 1gy; have fill g:1 Y RN 
With a ſeccet;: might but letygukaow it mg,» bo. 
Har. Do nor ſpeak it, if you would have me believe 1 it 5 

Your Tongue is{o fam'd far fallhood/zyill dothe 

Trath-an tnjury. [Tw#s away her head. 
Dor. Turn-natxtway thens barlook oa me and gueſs! Its, 
Har. Did.you nat telbmethede was 29 95 ditzg OPFAPY 910 

Faces? that Women now adayys haye, their paſl TrmToT 


Much at will as thty hayech&ir.Complexions, -: 4 wn 
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Buſy. Think, if you loſe this you may- never 
Have another opportunity. 

Har. May he hate me, (a'curſe that frights me 
When I ſpeak it!) ifever I do a thingagainſt the 
Rules of decency and honour. 

Dor. | To Emilia.) lam beholding to you 
For your good intentions, Madan. | 

Emil. | _—_— the concealing of our Marriage 
From her migh t have done-you better ſervice. 

Dor. Try her again— 

Emil. What have you reſoly'd, Madam? 


The timedraws near. 
- Har. Tobe obſtinate and proteſt againſt this Marriage. 


Enter L. Townly in haſte. 
L. Town. [ To Emilia.) Quickly, quickly, let Mr. 8mvirk 
Out of the Cloſer. [Smirk comes ont ofthe Cloſet. 
Har. A Parſon! had you laid him in here? 
Dor. I knew nothing of him. 
Har. Should it appear you did, your opinion 
Of my eaſineſs may coſt you dear. 


Enter O. Bellair, Y. Bellair, Medley, ard L. Woodvill, 


0. Bel}. Outa piſe! the Canonical honr! ls AE pats 


Siſter, is the man of God come? 
L. Town, He waits your jeaſure— 
0. Bell. By your favour Sir. A Dod a pretty ſpruce fellow / 


What may we call him? 
L. Town. Mr.. Smirk'! my Lady 7 Biggot! Choplain. 


0. Bell. A wiſe woman! a D 
The man will ſerve for the fleſh as well whe ſpirit. 


Pleaſe you Sir to Commiſſion a young Couple to go to. 
Bed together a Gods name ? ——- Harry... . 
T. Bell. Here Sir—— 
0. Bel. Out a piſe without" your wiſtrils in your hagd!.s 
Smirk. Is this the Gentleman ? | \ 


0. Bell, Yes Sir! 
Smirk. Are you not miſtaken Red © TYRES 
0. Belt. ADad, [think hor$tr.' 2 Wot3 Wie | org : 


£1 | 


Smirk, Sure you are Sir? / FCS 245% Wm 21. 
N 0. Bell. 


WR. 


P . 
” 4 +3 
. w 4c 
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0: Bel. You lap if would forbi id the baiag 
eyou have ho bn to the Lady” 

Smirk. With, him7joy Sirt, Jhayedoge himhe good . 
Office to day-already.. 

0. Bel. Our a pize what Jo 1 hear > * | 

L. Town, Never ſojayBrother, 'therruth ; is' out, 

© O. Bell. How lay you Sir! is this Your Fedding C0? : 

7. Bed. it is.Siry;! 

0. Bell. And a Dodi it ſhall be mine too, | 


Give me thy hand ſweet- heart, . ..[Te oY ; 


What doſt thou mean? :giye me thy hand. I ſay. 
[ Emilia hneels and T, Bell. 


DE. Tawgni Comes come, give her your bleſſing, 


This is fe. woman your Sqn lov'd and is marry 'd to. 


0. Fells Hal" cheated, Fozen'd [ -and by your 


_ Cantrivance Siſter |. 


L. Town. hat would you do with her, | 
She's a Rogue and you can't abide: her, 

Medley. hit her-a-pat for, you, Sir? 

0. Fell, ABod Ph are all Rogues, 
And In eyer will: forgive you. 

L. Tanks "Whither -whithler away > 
 Medlej:Lethim go.and cool awhile | 

L. Wood. to Dorimant] Here's a bufineſs broke out now 
Mr. Cortage, IT am made a fine fool of. 

Dor," You ſee the old Gentleman-knew nothing of it. 

L. Wood, 1find he did not. Tſball have fome trick put 
Upon me if-Litay in this wicked Town any longer: . 
Harriet / dear Child! whereartthon?. 
I!1lHato the Ceinntry ftraight.. | 

0. Belh1 A- Dod Madam, youſhallhear.me-firſt-—;_ 


Enter Loveit, and Belltnda.. , 


Lov.' Huler-wy man;dogg'd him|.—-— 

Bel. Yonder heſtands my Dear.. | 

Lov. I ſee. him; [Afide. 
And with him-the Face. thathas uadone me 1 oh that I were 


_ -,, But where might throw aut theAnguilh. of my heart, 


=, 


Be arcaet muſt cage within and break it., - -.., 
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L. Town. Mrs.'Loveit.! areyou afraid to come'forward ? 

Lov. F wasamaz'dtofee ſo muchcompany here in a 
Moraiag, the occaſion ſure is extraordinary—— 

Dor. Aſide.) Loveit and Belinda ! the; Devil owes me a 


| Shame to day, and [think never will have done paying it. 


Lov. Marry'd / dear Emilia! how am [ tranſported '* 
With the news ?' | 

Har. to Dorimant][ little thought Emilia wasrhe woman 
Mr. Be//air was in love with —T'll chide her for not truſting 
Me with the ſecret. 

Dor. How do you like' Mrs. Loveit ? 

Har. She's a fat'd Mrs. of yours I hear—— 

Dor. She has been on occaſion / | 

0. Bell. * A Dod Madam [ cannot help it. ['T# L.Woodvill. 

L. Wood. You need make no more Apologies Sir! _ 

Emil. to Loveit.] The old Gentleman's exculing himſelf to 
My Lady #oddvil.' i; lh | 

Lov. Ha, ha, ha/ I never heard of any thing ſo pleaſane. 

Har. She's extreamly overjoy'd'at ſomething. - [ToDor. 

Dor.. At nothing, ſheis one of thoſe hoyting Ladies, / 
Who gayly. fling themſelves about, and force a laugh, 
Whea their aking hearts are fall of diſcontent and malice. + 

Lov. OhHeav'o/ I wasnever fo near killing my ſelf with 
Laughing — Mr. Dorimaut / #e you a Brideman ? 

L. Wood. Mr. Derimant | is this Mr. Doriment, 'Madam ? 

Lov. If you doubt it, your daughter can reſolye | 
You [ ſuppole. »-::; _ > 9 

L. Wood. I am cheated too, baſely cheated. 

0. Be//. Outapize, what's here more knavery yet 7 

L. Wood. Harriet !- on my Bleſſingcome away [charge you. 

Har. Dear Mother /.do but ſtay and hear me. 

L. Wood. | am betray'dand thou artuadene [ fear.” 

Har,' D&-nobifear it—L[ have not, nor never will do any 


C 


Thipg pgainſt my duty —believe me ! dear:Mother do: ' 


Dor. to Lov.) I had truſted you with'thisſecret but that I 
Kaew the violence of your Nature would'ruin my 'fortiitie _ 
As now unluckily, ithas::I'thank:you Mahan,” 0 

Lov. She's an Heireſs [ know, and very! rith,”*" jg frond 
Dor. To ſatisfy you I nuſt give up my intereſt whoHly to 
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My Love, had you bgemageaſonable woman, 
F might have ſcenr'd"embeth, 1 : 
- Lov. You-might havetruſted me'with any»thiag of this 
Kind, you know'you right. Why did you go under 
 Aprong name? "49. 4 | 
-  Dox, The ſtory is:too long to refl you now, 
Be ſatisfied, this is the buſineſs 3 this is the Maſque 
Has kept\me from you. 
Bel. He's tender of my honour, though he's = [Afde: 
Cruel to my-Love. | | 
Loveit. Was itno idle Miſtreſsthen 2? 
Dor: Believe me a Wife, to repair the 
Ruines of my eſtate that needs it. 
Zoveit. The knowledge of this makes my Grief 


- Hang lighter on my ſoul; but [ſhall never more be happy. 


Dor, Bellindat | | 
Bell. Do not think of clearing your ſelf with me, it is 
Impoſhible——Do all men break their words thus ?- 
' Dor. Th' extravagant words they ſpeak inlovez 
'Tis as unreaſonable to expe we ſhould perform all we 
Promiſe then, as doall we threaten when we are angry— 
When [ſee you next 
- ' Bell. Take no notice of me and Tſhall not hate you. 
Dor. How came you-to Mrs. Lovers? | | 
Bel; By a miſtake the Chairmen made for want of 
My giviog them direQions. 
Dor. *Twas a pleaſant one. We muſt meet agen. 
Beff. Never. 
Dov. Never} 
Bell. Whenwe do, may Tbe as infamous as you arefal{e. 
E. Town. Men of Mr. Dorimants character, always 


Suffer in the general opinion of the world. 


Med, You can-make no judgment of a witty man from 
Commonfame, conſidering the prevailing faction, Madam — 
+ --Q; Bell, A Dod he's inthe right. | 
Med. Belides'tisa-common-errour among Women, 
Fo-beheve tog-wellof them they Know, and 


0 2 Fooiflofthem they,don.'t.. 
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L. Town. Believe me, Madam, you will find Mr Dorimant 
As civita Gentleman as you thought Mr. Conrtage. 

Har. If you would but know him better —— 

L.Wood. You havea mind to-know hita better! 
Come away—— You ſhall never ſee him more——— 

Har. Dear Mother ſtay—— | ; 

L. Wood. 1 wo'not beconſenting.toyour Ruine—— 

Har. Were my fortune in yourpower—— 

L. Wood. Your perſon is. 

Hay, Could [be difobedientT might take it out of 
Yours and put it into his. h 

L. Wood. 'Tis that you would be at, you 
Would Marry this Dorimant. 

Har. 1 cannot deny it ! I would, and never will 
Marry any other man, 

EL. Wood. Is this the Duty that you promis'd ? 

Har. But I will never Marry him againſt your will——. 


L. Wood. She knows the way to melt my heart, Aſede. 
Upon your ſelf light your undoing. [To Har: 


Med. | To 0. _ Come, Sir, you-have not the hearc 
Any longer to'refule your bleſling. 
- O. Bel. A Dod T ha not-— Riſe and God bleſs you both--- 
Make much of her Harry, ſhe deferves thy kindaeſs—— 
A Dodfirrah I did not thinKirt had been in thee, [To Emilia. 
Enter Sir Fopling a#d's Page. 
Sir Fop. Tis a damn'd windy day ! hey Page! 
Is my Perriwig right? 
Page. A little out of order, Sir! 
- Sir Fop: Pox o*thrs aparemear, it wants an-Antichamber 
To adjuſt ones ſelf in. Madam! I came from | [To Loweits 
Your houſe and your Servants direQed me hither. 
Loveit, [will give oder hereatter they 
Shall dire& you berrer. , 
- Sir Fop. The greatfatisfaQfon I had'in:the Mail laſt night - 
Has given me much diſquier fince.. 
Loveit. Tis likely to give me more than T' deſire. 
Sir Fop. What the [Devil makes her ſo reſerv'd 2 
Am I guilty of an indiſcretion, Madam? 
Doweit. You will be of agreat one, if you: 
Contiaue 
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"Continue Wks. I . 
"Hir = 6 be og zumour. 
- Loveit. Them Tool inconliderable thing that ever did. 
Sir Fop. Is it inm jak F 
| -Loveit. To hang or drowa it, do one of 'em, 
_=_ trouble me no more. xl 
Ir Fop. So fliers rviteur, Madam— ' 
Medley! eNInN Morey ant ? | 
_—_ Me thinks the (% w has not made you thoſe 
Advances to day ſhe did laſt night, Sir Fopling— 
Sir Fop. Prithee do not talk of her. 
-Aed. She would hea bone fortune. - 
Sir. Fop. .Notto me'at preſent. A 
Med. How ſo? | 
Sir Fop. An intrigue now would be buta temptation to me 
 Tothrow away that Vigour on one which [ Depn ſhall ſhortly 
Make my.Court to the whole ſex.in a Baller. 
. Med. Wiſely confider'd, Sir Fopling. 
'Sir Fop. No one woman is worth the loſs of a Cut ina Caper. 
Med. Not when'tis ſo univerſally defign'd, 
L. Wood. Mr. Dorimant, every one has ſpoke ſo much in + 
Your behalf,thar I can no longer doubt but I was in the wrop 
Lov. There's nothing but falſehood and impertinence in jp 
This world / all men are Villains or Fools; take example from 
My misfortunes. BeJinds, if thou would'ſt be happy, give thy 
Self wholly up.to goodnels. 
Har. to Loveit. | Mr.  Dorimant has been your God 
Almighty long enough, *ris time to:think of another —- + 
Lov., Jeer'd by her / bo og my. {elf up io my, houſe, | 
And never ſee the world \ 
Har. A Nunoery is the 22 faſhionable place for ſuch a 
Retreat, ang has been the fatal. conſequenceof| many a. - . 
Belle paſſion. q Hg: 
Lev. Hold heart! ,till I get home / ould 1 I aſwer. ig 
'Twould make her Triump 'greater,;.,', . + going out; 
Dor. Your hand Sir Foplirg—— .. | 
Sir. Fop. Shall I wait. upon you Madam. ,, 
Lov. Legion of Fogls, a many, vilstake thee, [Ex, 68 


Med. Dorimant? L propquncs i reputation elear; Fr 77 2ad 
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Henceforward whenÞwould/khey ny thing ! © 
Of woman, I will confule no other Oracle. 

Sir Fop. Stark mad, by all that's handſome! Dorimant 
Thou haſt engag'd me ina pretty buſineſs. 

Doy. | have'not leafare now to talk about it. 

O.Bel/.Out a pize,what does this man of mode do here agen) 

L. Town. He 1l be anexcelentemertairiment within Bro 
And is.luckily come to rife the mirth' of the Company. 

' L..Wood. Madam, take my leave of you. 

L. Town. What do you mean Madain? | 

L. Wood. Tor gothis  afteriipoit part ofmy way'to Hartly--- 

0. Bell, A ul og fhall'ſtay and dinefirſt?* come we will 
All be good friends, and you ſhaltgive Mr." Dorimant” © 
Leaveto wait upon you-ahd, your daughter inthe Country. 

L. Wood. It his gccafions brin tim that way; [have now _ 
So good an opinion vfhity, He ſhall be welcome. NY 

Har, Toa great ramblin >lone houſe; that looks as it were 
Not inhabited, the ew ff $ ſall;thereyou' | firid my Mother, 
An old lame Aunt,” a my-ſelf Sir, perch'd up on Chairs at 
A diſtance in a large parlour; fitting moping like three or: 
Four Melancholy Birds in a ſpacious vollary— 
Does not this ſtagger your Refolution ?* * 

Dor. Not at all, Madam!” The firft rime 1 faw JB" 
You left me with the j pangy of Love upon me, and this” 
Day my ſoul has quite given [pane hberry. 

Har. This is moe difmal than the County ! Emil}a'! pitt y: 
Me, whayam going to' that fad place. Merhinks 1 <+rw the. 
Hateful noiſe of Rooks alregdy-<=*Kaw, ; Kaw, Ray 09-28 +5 
There's mufick' inthe workt Cry ip Fondow!/ OY " SE 
My Dill and Cowcumbers to pickle: IxRE 

0. Bel.. Siſter / kniowi o hoard, 1 ore T's 
=__ provided us _— kr I at Il 

L” Town. I have wy Ne | 

0. Bell. Let 'em th o0Ns; Lacy as. | 

Have a dance Td hen, =_ ance: 
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True Fops help Natures work, 
To file and finiſh pur: Frth ts | 
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